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The T7 Of 


Pericles, Prince of Tyre. 


( Enter Gower. 


Oſing a ſong that old was ſung, 

From aſhes, ancient Gewer is come, 

Aſſuming mans infirmities, 

To glad your eare, and pleaſe your eies; 

It hath beene ſung at Feſtiuals, 

On Ember cues, and holy-daics 

And Lotds and Ladies in their liues, 

Haue read it for reſtoratiues : 

The pu: chaſe is to make men glorious, 

Et bonum quo Antiquins eo melins : 

I you,borne in theſe latter times, 

When wits more ripe, accept my Rimes ; 

And that toheare an old man (ing, 

May to your wiſhes pleaſure brivg 1 

Tlife would wiſh, and might | | * 

Waſte it for you ike Taper-light, 1 1 

This Antioch, then, Antiochug.the great, | 

| Built vp this City for his chiefeſt ſeate; - 

| The faireſt in all Syria. | 

| — you what mine Authors ſay: : 
King vnto him tooke a OT IIS | 4 Þ 4A 

Who died, and left a = ; 


= 2 - 
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Pericles prince f Ty re 
As heauen hadlent her all his grace: | 
Wub whom the Facher likmg took, | 5 | 
ver to inceſididprovoke: : 4 or | 
child, wor ſe facher, to entice his own’. ; 
To euill ſhould be done by none: | | f 


But cuſtome, what they did begin, 

Was with long yſe,accounted no ſinne, 

The beauty ot this finfull Dame, 

Made many Princes thether frame, 

To ſeeke her as a bed-fellow, 

In marriage pleaſures, play-fcl.ow : 

Which to preuent, he made a Law, 

To keepe her ſtill and men in awe, 

That who ſo askt her for his wife, 

His Riddle told no:,loft his life: 

So ſot her many of wight did die, 

As yon grim lc okes — teſtifie. 

What enſues to the iudgement of yc ur eye, 
Igiue my cauſe, who beit can iuſtiſie · Eu. 


Enter Antiochns, Prince Periclet, aud follower 5. 
Am" Vong Prince of Tyre, you haue at large receiued. 
The danger of the taske you vndertake. | 
Per I haue( 4nutr0cbsas and with a ſoule emboldned 
with the glory of her praiſe, thinke death no hazard, 


In this enterprixe. 
Ant. Muficke bring in our daughter, cloathed like 2 bride 


For embracements, euen of Texe himlcife ; 
At whoſe conception till Lasma reigned, | | 

Nature this dowry gane, to glad her preſence, 

The Senate nenſe of Planets all did fit. | | | 
To kita her this beſt perfections 


Enter Antiachws Daughter. 


Per. See where ſhe comes,appareld like the Spring, 
Graces her ſudicAs,and her though the King, 
Of cuety vertue gives reno wne o men * 


| 


== ==> 


*r* Pericles Printe of Tyre, 
Her face the booke df praiſes, were as read, 
Nothing but curious pleaſures,as from thence 
Sorrow were cur rackt, and teſty wrath 
Could neuer be her milde companion. 
You Gods that made me man, and ſway in loue 
That h ue ena fim d deſire in my be ft, 
Te taſte the fruite of yon celeſtull tiee, 
[Or die inthe aduenture] be my helpes, 
As I am ſonne and ſeruant to your will, 
To compaſſe ſuch a hondleſſe happineſſe. 
Anti, Prince Perisbet. 
Per. That would be ſonne to great Antioch 
Ant. Before thee ſtands this faire Neſperuues, 
Wich golden fruic but dangerous to be rouchc : 
For death like dragons here aFright thee hard, 
Her face like heaven, intic*s thee to view 
Her countlefſe glory, which deſett muſt gaine; 


And which without deſert becauſe thine eye 


Preſumes to teach, all the whole beape muſt die, 
Yoo ſometimes famous Princes Ike thy felfe, 
Drawne by report, aduemurous by defire, 
Tell thee with ſpeechleſſe rongues, and ſemblance pale, 
That without couering, ſaue yon ficld of ſtarres, 
Heere they ftand martyrs, ſhaine in Caprds warres : 
And with dead cheekes aduiſe chee to deſiſt, 
For going on. deaths net, whom none teſiſt. 

Per. Antiochs; | thanke thee, who hath taught 
My fraile mortallity to know it ſelſe, 
Aud by thoſe fearefull obic&s to prepare _ 
This body, like te them, to what | muſt: 
Fer death remembred, fhould be like aMyrrour 
Who tels ysJife's but breath, to truſt it error : 
Ile make my will then, and as ſicke men do, 
Who knew the world, ſec beauen, but feeling woe, 
Gripe not at ea. ly ioyes, as crſtthey did; | 
So 1 bequeath a happy peace to you, 


And ail good men. as cucry Prince ſhould ds 
A 3 My 


Perreles Princeof Tyre. 
My riches to the earth from whence they came: 
But my vn ſuppoſed fire of Loue to you, 
Thus ready for the way of life ot death, 
I waite the ſharpeſt blow ſe Antrchnr)] 
$corning aduice ; read the concluſion then: 
Which read and not expounded, tis decreed, 
As theſe before, thou thy ſelfe ſhall bleed. 
Dangb. Ofall ſaid yet, thou proue proſperons, 
Of all ſaid yet, I with thee hapineſſe. | 
Fer, Like a bold Champion I aſſume the Liſtes, 
Nor aſ ke aduice of any other thought, 
But faithfullneſſe and courage. 


The Riddle. 
T im no Viper, jet I feede 
On mothers fl:ſb which did me breed: 
I ſought a buſband in which labour, 
I found that kndneſſe in a father. 
Hee's father, ſore, and ha;band wilde, 
I Mother fe and yet bis Chilae: . 
How they may be, and yet in two. 
Aden will line reſolue it you. 


Sharpe phy ſieke is the laſt; but O you powers 
That giues keauen countles eyes to view mens acts, 
Why cloud they not their fights perpetually, 
If this be true, which makes mee pale to reade it, 
Faire glaſſe of light, I loud you and could till, 
Were not this glorious Cas ket ſtor d with ill: 
But I mult tell you, now my thoughts reuolt, 
For hee s no mau on whom perfections wait 
That knowing ſinne within, will touch the gate: 
You are a faite Vyoll, and your ſence the ſtrings, 
Who fingerd to make man his law ſall muficke, 
Would draw heauen done, and all the Gods to hearken, 
But being plaid ypon before your time, 
Hell enely daunceth at fo hatſh a chime : 
Good 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


Good ſooth, I care not for you. 
Asti, Prince Pericles, touch not ypon thy life, 
For that's an article within our Law, * 
As daugerous as the reſt your times expirde 
Either expound now, or recciue your ſentence. 
Peri. Great King, 
Few loue to heate the ſinnes they loue to acte, 
T, would braid your ſelſe too means for me to tell it; 
Who hath a booke of all that Monarchs do, 
Les more ſecure to keepe it ſhut, then ſhewne : 
For vice tepeated is like the wandting winde, 
Blowes duſt in others cies, to ſpread it ſelfe; 
And yet the end ofallis boughtthus deare, 
The breath is gone, and the ſore eies ſee cleare. 
To ſtop the aire would hurt them the blinde Mole caſt 
Copt hils toward heauen, to tell che earth ig throng'd 
By mans oppteſſion, and the poore worme doth die for't 
Kings are ear ths Gods: in vice their law's their will, 
And if Ioue ſtray, w ho dares ſay, love doth ill. 
Ir is enough you know, and it is fir; 
What being more knowne,growes worle to ſmother it. 
All loue the wombe that their being bred, 
Then giu my tongue like l eaue to loue my head. 

Ant. Heauen that I had it; he has found the meaning, 
But 1 will gloze with him. Young Prince of Tyre, 
Though by the tenour of your firi edict, 

Your expoſition miſ- interpreing, | 
We might proceed to counſel 1 your daies; 
Yer hope, ſucceeding. from ſo faire a tree, 
As your faue ele oh tune vs otheyntile : 


Forty daics longer we do reſpite you, 
If by which time our ſecret be yndone, 
This mercy ſhewes wee'lioy in ſuch aſonne : 
And vntiſi then, your enzerraine ſhall be 
As doth be fit our honear,and your worth. Exit 
Manet Pericles ſolus 
Per. How conxte ſie would ſeeme to couer finne, 


W ke: 


 Perieltt prince of Tyre; 
When what ls done is like an hipocrite, 
The which isgood in — in ſight, 
If it be true that I interpret falſe, 
Then were it certaine you were not ſo bad, 
As with foule Inceft to abuſe your ſoule: 
Where now you both a father and a ſonne, 
By your vntimely claſpings with your childe, 
(Which pleafures fits am huſband, not a father) 
And ſhe an eater of her mothers fleſh, 
By the dcfiling of her parents bed, 
And both like ſerpents are, who though they feed 
On ſweeteſt lowers, yet they poyſon breed 
Antioch farc well, for wiſedome fees thoſe men 
Bluſh not in actions blacker : hen the night, 
Will ſhew no courſe to keepe them from the light » 
One ſinne (I know] another doth proucke - = 
Murders as neere to luſt. as flame to ſmoa le: 
Poylon and treaſon are the hands of fine, 
I, and the Targets to put off the ſhame, 
Then leaft my life be croptto keepe you cleare, 
By flight Ile ſnun the danger which I fexce. 
Tu. 


Enter Antiorhus. 
Anti. He hath found the meaning, 
For which we meane to haue his head, 
He muſt not liut to trumpet for h my infamy, 
Nor tell the world, Ant-o5h doth 
In ſuch a loathed manner 
And therefore inſtantly this Prince muſ die, 
For by his fall, my honour muſt krepe hie. 


Who attends ys there? 
Ester Thahard. 


Th. Doth your highnefle call? 
Anti. Thaltard you ate ef our Chamber, 


And our minde pertakes her prinate Aion 
To your ſecreſie ; and for your fatthtulacfle 
Ye will aduance you Thad; © 


s 4 W 


| Pericles Primer of Tyre, 
Behold, hefr's poyſon and heer's gold, 
We hate the Prince of Tyres, and thou muſt kill Þ +, 
It firFrhee not to as ke the reaſon why? 
Becauſe we bid it; ſay is it done? 
THL My Lord, tis done. 


Enter a Meer. 
Vx Enough. Let your breath coole your ſelſe, telling your 
e. 

Me. My Lord Prince Pericles is fled. 

Art. As thou wilt live flye after, and like an arrow ot from 
a well exprrienc Archer hitts the marke his eye doth leuell it :fo 
do thou nener returne, vnleſſe thou ſay, Prince Pericles is dead. 

bal. My Lord, if Ican get him wichin my piſtols length; Ile 
make him ſure enough: ſo ewe to your highneſſe. 25 

Amt. Thalierd adieu, till Pericles be dead; 
My heart caa lend no ſuccour to my bead. Exit. 


* Enter Pericles with bis Lord. 
— — none diſtuibe — : * 
Wh Id chis change of thoughts, 
The fad companion p - c melancholy, 
By me ſo vſed, a gueſt asnotznhoure, 
In the dayes glorious walke or peacefull night, 
The toombe where griefe ſhould flcepe, can breed me quiet, 
Here pleaſutes court mine eyes, and mine eyes ſhun them, 
And dar ger which I feard, is at Antioch, 
Whoſe arine ſee mes farre too ſhort to hit me here, 
Vet neuer pleaſures art can ĩoy my ſpirits, 
Nor yet che vthet diſtance comſort me : 
Then it is thus, that paſGons of the minde, 
That hanetheir firft conception by wiſ-dread, 
Maue after nouriſhment and life by care, , 
And what was fir ſt but feare, what might he done, 
Growes elder now, aſid cares it be not done. 
And fo with me; the Antiochs:, 
Gainſt whom I am coli 1 
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| peacefull and com 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 
Since hee's ſo preat,can make his will bis ate, 


\ Will chinke t. -peaking, though I ſw rare to filerice, 


Not bootes it mee to ſay I honour, | 
Ifhe 5 may diſhonour him. 
And what may make him bluſh in being knowne, 
With hoftiſe forces hee oreſptead the land, 
And with the ſtint of warre will Jooke ſo huge, 
Amazement ſhall driue courage from the ftate ; 
Our men bee vanquiſht, ere they do teſiſt, 
And ſubic cts er that neuet thought offeuce, 
W hichcare of them, not pity of my ſelſe, 
Who once no more but as the toppꝰs of trees, 
Which fence the rootes they grow by. and defend them, 
Make both my body pine, and my ſoule larguiſh, 
And punriſh that before that he would puni 
1. Lerd Toy and all comfort in your ſacred breft. 
2. Lord. And 2 our miude till ye returne to ys 
e. 
Hel. Peace, peace, and glue experience tongue: 
They do abuſe the King that flatter him, 
For flattery is the Bellowes blowes yp fin, 
The thing the which is flattered but a ſparke, 
To which that ſparke giues heart and ſttouger growing, 
Whereas reproofe obedient and in order, 
Fits Kings as they are men, ſor they may erre, 
When S'gnior ſooth here dot / proclaime peace, 
He flatters you, and makes warre ypon your life. 
Prince pardon me, or ({tike me if you pleaſe. 
I cannot be much lowe: then my knees, 
Per. Alllcaue vs elſe: but let your cares ore - locke 
What ſhipping and what la ding in our Hauen, 
And then returne to vs: Hellicanus thou haft 
Meou'd vs: What ſceſt thou in om logkes ? 
Hell. An angry, brow dread Lore. 
Per. I there be ſuch a dart in Princes frow nes, 
He durſt thy tongue moue anger to out face? 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


% Hell. How dares the plahets looke vp to heauen, 
From whence they haue their nouriſhment ? 

Per. Thou knoweſt I have power to take thy life om thee. 
Hel. I haue grouud the axe my ſelte, 
Do you but ſtrike the blow. 

Pex. Riſe, pre: hee riſe, fit dowre,thou eit no ſlatteret, 
I thanke thee for it, and heauenſorbid, 
That Kings ſhould let their cates heare theit ſaults hid 
Eit Councellor aud ſeruant for a Prince, 
who by thy wiſedome makes a Prince thy ſeruant, 
what wouldſt thou haue me do? 

Hel. To beate with patience ſuch griefes, 

As your ſelſe dolay ypon your ſelſe, 
Per. Thou ſpeakeſt like a Phyſuion, Helicanss 
That miniſters a portion ynto me, 


That thou wouldſt tremble to receiue the ſelſe. 


Atteud me then ;I went to Auth, 


whereas thou know (againſt the face of death) 


I ſought the purchaſe of a glorious beauty, 
From wheace an iſſue I might propigate, | 
Are armes to Princes, and bring ioyes to Subſts: 
Her face was to mine eye beyond all wonder, 
The reſt (harke in thine eare (as blacke azinceſt, 
Which by my knowledge found, the ſinf x 
Seem d not to firike, but {moothe : Bur t wit ckis, 
Tis time to feare, when tytanti ſeeme to kiſſt, 
which feare ſo grew in me I hither fled 
Vander the houering of a careful night. 
Who ſeem d my good ProteQtor: ard being here, 
Berhouyht what was patt, what might ſucceed, 
I knew him tyrannous, and tyrants feare 
Decreaſe not, but grow faſter then the yeares: 
And ſhould he thinke ,as no doudt be dat, 
That I ſbould open to the liſtening ayte, 
How many worthy Princes bloudwere ſhed, 
To keepe his bed of blac kueſſe vnlaid a, 
Tolopthat doubt, bee”! fill thus Land with armes, 

| B 2 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


An mike pretence of wrong that I haue done him, 
When all for ming, if I may call offence, . 
Maſt feele warr& blow, who feares not innocence: * | 
Which loue to all, of whichthy ſelfe art one, 

Who now reproued me for it. | 
Hel. Alaſſe fir. _ > bs. 
Per. Drew ſl:epe out of mine eyes, bloud from my cheekes, il 

Muſi ig in my minde, with thouſand donbes ä | 

How I might ſtope there tempeſt ere it came, | 

Aud finding little comfort to relceue them, 0 

I thought ic princely charity to grieue them. | 

Hel. Well my Lord, fince you haue giuen me leaue to ſpeake 

Freely wiil I ſpeake, Antiochwyou feare, s 

And iuſtly togI thinke you feare the tytant, 

Who eyther by publike warte, or ptiuate treaſon, 

Will take away your life e therefore my Lord, goe trauell for a 

while, till tat his rage and anger be mu or till the Deſtinies 

do cut his thred of l fe: your Rule direct tio any, if vnto me, day 
| ſerue not light more faithfull then Ile be. 

8, Per, Ido not dgybt thy faith, 72 
I's But ſhould he wronF my liberties in my abſence? 

Hel. Wee l mingle ont blouds togethet in the earth, 
4 From whence wee had our being, and our birth. . 
1 Per. Tyre, I now Wok: from thee then, and to I barſus 
} Intend my trauaile, where Ile heare fiomthee; 
And by whoſe Letters Ile diſpoſe my ſelſe, 
— Thecare Thad and haue of SubieQk good, 
On thee I lay,whoſe wiſedomes ſtrength can beareir, 
Ile take thy word forfaith not aske thine oath, 
whe ſhuns not to breake one, will cracke both. 
But in our orbes we live ſo rou d and ſaſe, 
That time of both this truth ſhall neere conuince, | 
Thou ſheweſt a ſubiects ſhine, a true prince. Exit. | 


 Emter Thaliard ſolus. 
bal. So, this is Tyre, and this is the Court , heere muſt I kill 
King Pericles, and ifl doit not, I am ſure tobe hangedat home: 
ic 


Pericles Prince of Tyre, 


ie is dangerous. 
Well I perceiue he was a wile fellow,and had good diſcreti- 
on, chat being bid to as ke what hee would of the King , deſire d 
hee might know none of his ſecrets. Now do I ſee hee had ſome 
— it : forifa King bid a man bee a villaine , hee is bound 
by the indenture of his oath to be one. 
Huſht heere comes the Lords of Tyre, 


Euter Hela. E ſcauet, with other 
Lor 4. of Tre, 


Hel. Yon ſhall not need, my fellow- Feeres of T ye, further 


to queſtion me of your * epartute: his ſcaled Commiſſion 
left in truſt with me, doth ſpeake ſufficiently, hee's gone to tra- 


vell. 

Thai. How ? the King gone? 

Fel. It further yet you will bee ſatiſſied, (why as it were vn- 
ſicenc'd of your loves) he would depart ? Ile giue ſome light vn- 
to you: Being at Antioch; 

That. What from Antiorb, 

Hel. Royall Astiech (om what cauſe I know not)tooke ſome 
diſpleaſure at him, at leaſt he iudged fo : and doubting that hee 
had crred er ſitmed, to ſhew his ſorrow, hee would cortect hin- 
elfe; ſo putts himſelfe ymo the ſhip-mans toyle, with whom 
each minute threatens life or death. 

TI. Well | perceiue I ſhall not bee hanged now, although 
I weald, but fince hee's gone, the Kings Seas muſt pleaſe : hee 
ſeapte the Land, to periſh at the dea: Ile preſent my ſelſe, Peace 
tothe Lords of Tyre. 

Hell Lord Thaliard from Antiechas is welcome. 

That. From him] come with meflage ynto Princ:ly Perictes ; 
but ſince my landing I haue vudetſtood, your Lord hath be- 
tooke himſelte to ynknowne trauailes my meſſage mult returne 
from whence it came. 

He. We baue vo te ſon to deſite it, commended to our Ma- 
ler, not to vs; yet ere you ſhall depart, this we deſite as friends 


to Autich, we may ſett in Bre. Exmss. 
B 3 Ester 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 
ary > = mh 


Cu. My Diexifa,(hall wereſt vs here, 

And by relatifigtales pf others griefesr, _ 

Sce if t will teach ys to forget our one; 

Dion. That were to blow at fire in hope to queuck it, 
For who digs hils b-cauſe they do alpire, . 
Throwes downe one Mountalne to caſt vp a higher: 

O my diſtreſſed Lord, euen ſuch our griefes are, 

Here they are but ſelt, and ſcene with miſchiefes cies, 

But like to Groues being topi,they higher tiſe. 

Clon, O Dieu , 8 YEE 

Who wanteth food, and will not ſay he wants it, 

Or can conceale his hunger till be famiſh ? : 

Our tongues and ſortowes do ſound deepe : 

Our woes into the ayre, our eyes to Weepe, 

Til congues fetch breath chat may proclaime 

Them louder,that if heauen ſlumber, while 

Their creatures want, they may awake 

Their helpers to comfort them. ; 

Jie then diſcouiſe our woes felt ſeuetall yeares, 

And wanting breath to ſpeake, helpe me with teares, 
Dion, Ile do my beſt Sir. * 
ten. This 7 barſma,ore which I haue the gouernment, 

A Cirty,on whom plenty held full hand: | 

For riches ſtre vd her ſelte euen in the ſtreeres, | , 

Whoſe towers bore heads ſo high, they kjft the clouds, 

And ſtrangets nere beheld, but woudred at, 

W hole men and dame: ſo ĩetted and ador d, 

Like one andchers glaſſe to trim them by: 

There tables were for d full, to glad the fight, 

And not ſo much to feede on as delight, 

All ꝓouerty was ſcornd, and pride ſogreat, 

The hame of helpe grew odious to repeat, 

Ds, Oh tis true. 


Ciron. But ſec what henaen cun do by this our change: 


Theſe 


Pericles Prince ofi Tyre. 


Theſe mouthes,who but of late,carth,ſea,and ayre, 
Weare all too little to content and pleaſe, : 
Alchough the y gaue their creatures in abundance : 
As houles are de filed for want of vie. 
They are now ſtaru d for wangof exercil 
Thoſe pallats, who 

Muſt haue muentions tc 


| vp their babes, 
Thought nought too curious, are reddy now 
Toeare thoſe little dar lings whom they loued, 
So ſhatpe are hungers teeth, that man and wiſe, 
Draw lots who firſt ſhall dyeto lengthen life. 


Here ſtands a Lord, and there a Lady woepi 
Heere many firke, yetthoſe that ſee them fall, 


f 5 „ 
N 


H sue ſcatſe fireogth to give them buriall, 
Is not this true? | 
do witneſſe it, 


Dios. Our cheekes and hollow 
C less O let thoſe Citties that of plenties cup. 
And her proſperities ſo largely taſte, 
With their ſuperfluous ryors heate theſe tees, 
The miſery of T herſue may be theirs, 
- Enter a Lord, 


'Lord.W her's the Lord Goucmor ? 


C leon. Here, ſpeake out thy forrowes, which thou bring 


hafte, for comfort is to ſarre for vs to expect. 
Lond We haue deſcried ypon our = ting (hore, 
A pertly ſay e of ſhips make hither ward. 
Cle. I thought as much. 
One ſorrow never comes but brings an beyre, 
That may ſucceed as his mheritour : 
And ſo in ours: ſome neighbouring Nation, 
Taking aduantage of out miſery, 
That fluſt the hollow veſſels with there power, * 
To beate vs dou ne the which are dow ue already, 
And make a corquc ſt of vnbappy me, 


W hereas no glory js got to _—_— 
1 


A 


Perielet Prince of Tyre. 
Lerd. That's the leaſt feare, 


Fot by the ſomblance oftheir white flags dif ird, thiey briog v3 


Peace, and come to — 2s faucurours, not as foes, 
Cl-on.Thou ſpeak like hymmer vntuter d to repeat 
Who makes the fairef ſhew,meanes meſt deceit, 
But bring they what they they can, . 
What need we feare,the $ the loweſt, 
And we are ha'fe way there : Goe tell their General wer attend 
him hcere to know 7h what he comes and whence be comes, g 
W hat he crauecs. . 
Loyd. I goe my Lord. 
Cleon, Welcome is peace, if he on peace conſiſt 
If warres we ate vnable to reſiſt · 


Enter Perickes with atteudam . 
Per. Lord Goneraor, for ſo we heare you are, 


L et not out ſhiPs and number of eur men. 


Be like a Beacon fired, to ama ze your eyes, 
We haue heard your miſeties a — Here. 
And ſcene the deſolation of ycur ſtteetes, 

Nor come we to adde ſorrow to your teures, 

But to releaſe them of their heauy load, 

And theſe our ſhips you happily may chinke, 

Arve like the Troian horſe, was ſtuft wichin 

With bloody veines expecting ouerthrow, 

Are ſtot d with corne, to make your needy bread, 


Aud gine them life, whom hunger ſtaru d halfe dead. 


Omni. The Gods of Greece protect you, 
And wee l pray for yqu. 
Per. Atiſe I pray ya ariſe wee doe not leoke for reverence, 
but for loue and ge for our ſelfe; our (hips, and men. 
- Clevn.The which when any hall not gratiſie. 
Or pay you with vathankfulnefſe in thought, 


Ze it our wives. our children, or our ſelues, 


The curſe of heauca and men ſucceed their evils : 
Till hen, che which (Ihope) ſhall nere be ſcene : 


Your Grace is welcometo out Towne and vs. N 
*. 


8 * 
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Tericles Tritte of Tyre. 


Per. Which welcome wee'l accept 
Vntill our Stars that frowne,lend vs a 


Enter Gower, 
Gower, Here haue you ſeene a mighty King) 


His child I wis to inceſte bring: 


A better Prince and benigne Lord, 
That will prove awfull both in deed and word. 
Be quiet then, as men ſhould be, 


Till he bath paſt neceſſiity: 


Ile ſhew you thoſe in troubles raigne, 
Lofing a myte, a Mountaine gaine; 


The good in conuerſation, 
To whom I giue my beniz on, 


Is ftill at — OI cach man 


Thinks all is writ he ſi 


And to remember What he does, 
; Build his Statue to make hin glorious 


ken can: 


But tydings to the contrary, 


Are brought t your eyes, what need ſpeake I 
Dumbe Shew, 


ſmile, 


feaſt here a while, 


"Exeunt 


Enter at one deore Pericles talking with Cleow All the T raine with? 
them Enter at axdther dei Gentleman with «later to Per. 


eles; Pericles ſhewes the letter to Clem, Pericles 
and K night; him, 


ſenger areward, 


Butt the 92 


E Tiles at one . Cleos at another, 


Good Helican that (aid at home. 


Not to cate hony like a Drone, 

From others labouts; for though he ſtriue 

To killen bad keepe good ative : 
And to fulfill his princes defire, 


dau d one of all that haps in Tyre : 


How Thaliardcame full bent with ſinne, 
And had intent te murder him; 
And this in Therſs M no: beſt, 

Longer for him to make his reſt / 


Hee 


Pericles Prince of yve. 


He doing fo, put foorth to Seas, 
Where when men bin, there's fildeme caſe, 

A For now the winde begins to blow, 

- Thunder aboue, and deepes below, 

Makes ſuch ynquier, that the ſhip 
Should houſe bim fafe, is wrackt and ſplit, 
And he (good Prince) having all loſt, 
By waues, from coaſt is toſt: » 
All perifhen of man of pelfe, 
Ne ought efcapen'd but hjmlelfe , 
Till fortune tried with doing bad, 
Threw him a ſhore to giue him glad: 
And heere he comes; what (hall be next. 
Pardon old Gower, this long s the Text. 


Euter Periches wot. 

Per. Vet ceaſſe your ire, your Stars of beauen 
Winde, Raine, and Thunder: Remember cacthly man 
Is but a ſubſtance that muſt yeeld co you : 

Agd I (as fits my nature) do obe | 
Alaſſe, the Seis hath caſt me on the Rockes, 

” Walhtmefrem ſhore to ſhore. and left my breath 
Nothing to thinke on, but cuſuing death: 
Let it ſuffice the greatneſſe of your powers, 
To haue bereft a prince of all his fortunes, 
And hauing throwne him from your watry graue, 
Here to haue death in peace, is all hee I crane. 


Enter three fiſhermen, 
1. What, to pelchꝰ | 
2. Ha, come and bring away the Nets 
1 What patch-bicech, Iſay. 
3. What ſay you Maſter ? 
I. Looke how thou ſtirreſt now. 
Come away or Ile fetch thee with a wannion* 
3. Faith Maſter, I am thinking of the poore men 
That were cal away before vs, euen now. 5 
1. 0 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 4 
1. Alafſe ſoules,ir greeued my heart to beare 
What pittifull cries they made to ys, to helpe them, 
When( ) we could ſcatſely helpe our ſelues. 
3-Nay Maſter,ſaid not I as k 
When | ſaw the Porpas, how he hounſt and tumbled ? 
They ſay,they are halfefilh, halfe fleſh ; 
a plague on them, they nere come but I locketo be waſhe 
Maſter, I Matucll how the fiſhes liue in the Sea ? 
t. Why as men do Land, 
Lows anon —— 
Ican out rich Miſers, to nothing ſo 
Anton Whale ; he plaies and — * 
iuing the Fry befote him, 
And at laſt deuoure them all at a mouthful. 
Such whales haue I heard on ah land, 
who neuet leaue gaping, till they ſwal 
The whole Pariſh,Church, Steeple, Bels and all. 
Fer. A pretty Morall. \ 
3-But Maſter, if I had beene the Sexton, 
J would haue bene that day in the Belfrey. 
2. Why man? 
. B: cauſe he ſhould hane ſwallowed me too, 
——— 
would haue kept ſuch » iangling of the bela, 
The cot Belsftele,Chn b and Reine 
Nl he caſt Be e. Chute Pariſh y t 
But if the good King Sm were of my Finke, 
Per. Sumenides | 
3. We would purge the land of theſe drones, 
That rob the Bee of hexhony. 
Per. How from the fenny ſubic of the ſea, 
Theſe fiſhers cell the infirmitics of men, 
And from there watry Empire tecollect, 
All that may menapproue, or men detect, 
Peacc be at your labour, heneſt fiſhermen, 
2+ Honeff, goed fellow, what i chat, if it be a day firs you, 
Scarchout of ö it ? 
| g | 


Ter. 


- thou ſhalt be welcome. 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 
Per. May fee the fea bath caſt von yourcoalt, 
2. Whata drunk en knaue was theſes; 
To caſt thee in our way. x. 
Per. A man whom both the waters and the winde. 
In that vaſte tenais-Couft, hath made the Ball 


For them tg plzy vpon, intteats ou pitry him: 
He askes 2 25 neuer Wh to E 
1. No friend, cahnot you beg? 
Heer's them i out Ceuntry of Grere. 
Gets more with Saeed de with working 

2. Canit thou catch any Fiſhes then ? 

Per. I never praſti d it. 

2. Nay then thou wilt ſtarue ſure; for hetrtꝰs nothing 
to be got no adaics vnleſſe =_ canft fiſh for't; 

Per. Wrat I baue bene, I haue forgot to Know; 

But what I am, want reaches me to Nine on, 
Aman throngd vp wich'cold, my veines are chill, 
And haue no more of life then may ſuffice 

To giue my tongue that heate to aske your helpe . 
Which if you ſhall refuſe when T am dead, 

Fer that I am a man, pre y ſee me buried. 

Die ke- tha, now gods forbid, I haue a go e heere,come 
put it on,keepe thee warne: new a fore me a handſome fellow : 
Come, thou ſhalt goe home. and wee I haue fleſh for all day,fiſh 
for taſting dayes and more ; or Puddings and Flap-izcky', and 

Per, I thanke you fir. 

2. Harke you my friend, You ſaid you could no; beg. 

Per. Idid but crave. 

2. Bur craue? then Ile tutue crauer too, 

And fo I ſhall ſcape whipping. 4 

Per. why. are all your beggers v hipt then? 

2. Oh not all, my friend, not all: for if all your þeggers were 
whipt I would wiſh no better office, then to be Beadle. But Ma- 
Ker Ile go draw the net. : 

Per. How well this honeſt mirth becomes their labour ? 

1. Hearke you fir, do you know where ye are? 

Pr. 


« — 


Pericles Prince of Tyye: * 


Per. Not well. | 
1. Iteſſ you,chis1s called Pune 
And our, King, thegood Symendes. ; 

Per Tue goud Kiog Symenider,do you call him ? 

1. I fir,and be deſernes ſo to be call d, 

For his peactadle iaigue, and good gouernment. 

Per. He as a happy King, ſince he gaines from 
His Subicts, the name of good, by his gouernment, 

Hes farre is his Court diſtant from this ſhore ? 

1. Marry fir, balfe a daies journey : and Ile tell you, hee bath a 
faire daughter, and to morrow is her bitth- day, and there are 
Pirnces and Knights come from all patts of the world, to Iuſt & 
Turney fot her loue. 

Per. Were my fortunes ebuall co my deſites, 

I could with to make one there, 

1-O (ir,things muſt be as they may: and what a man 

cannot get, he may lawfully deale for kis wines ſoule. 


Enter the two Fiſher-men drawing vp 4 Ne. 
2,Helpe, Maſter, helpe, heere's fiſh hangs in the Net, likea 
poore mans right in the Jaw, twill hardly come out · Ha bots. 
on t, tis come at laſt, and tis turnd toruſty a Armour, 
Per. An Armour, friends, I pray you let me tec it 
Thankes Fortune, yet that after all croſſes, 
Thou giueft me {ome what torepaire my ſelfe : 
though it was mine one part of my heritage 
Which my dead father did be queathe me, 
With this ſtrict charge, euen as he left his life: 
Keepe it, my Periclesyit hath beenca ſhic!d 
Tw1ixt me and death; and pointed to this Prayſe: 
For that it ſaued meg heepe it in like neceſſity : 
The Which the gods protect thee, Fa ne may defend thee, 
It kept Where I kep?, I ſo deately loued it. | 
Till the rough Seas(chat ſpares not any man) 
Too ke it in tage, though calm d hath giuen'ragaine 
I thanke thee for t, my ſhipweack now no ll, 


Since 1 hane here my tathers gift in's w:il, 
C 3 1. What 


Pericles prince of Tyre. 
what meane you firg | | 
Per. Te begof you (kinde friends) Nis coate of worth 
For it was ſometime Target to a King, 
I know it by this marke : he loucd me dearely: 
And for his ſake I wiſh the having of it: 
And that you'd guide mo to your Soucraigns Court, 
Where with it I may appeare a Gentleman: 
A And if that euer my Jew tortune's better 5 
lle p3y your bounties ; til then teſt your debter. 
1. Why wilt thou turney for the Lady? 
Per. Ile ſhew the vertue I hane borne in Armes, 
I. hy take it and the gods giue thee good at. 
2· But hearke you my 2 me that made vp this gar- 
ment throngh the rough ſeames of the waters: there are certain 
+ condolements,certaine vailes; I hope firjf you thiive,you'l te- 
member from whence you had them. 
Per. Beleeue in 1 will "We 
By your furtherance I am cloathd in Steele, 
And ſpight of all the rupture ef the ſea, 
This Iewell holds his building on my arme e 
Vatothy value I will maumt my felfe. 
Vpon a Courſer, whoſe delight ſteps, 
Shall make the gazet ĩoy to ſee him tread 3 
Onely(my friend) I yet am uided of a payte of Baſcs, 
2. Wee l ſure provide, thou ſhalt haue 
My beft gowne to make thee a paire ; 
And lle bring thee to the Court my ſelſe. 
Per. Then honeur be but a Goale to my wil, 
this day Ile tiſe, or elſe adde ill, to ill. 


Euter Simonider with attendants and Thaiſa. 
Ting. Are the Knights ready to beginthe Triumph? 
1. Led They arc my Liege, and ſtay your comming 
To preſent themſelues. 
Xing.Recurnethem,we are resdy, and our daughter heere. 
In honout of whoſe birth,theſe rriumphs are, 
Sits here like-beautics children whom Nature gat 


— — — — — —— 


a. 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


For men to ſee, and ſeeing wonder at. 
Tb. I pleaſeth you ( my royall father) to expteſſe 
My commendations great. whole merites leſſe 
King, It s fit it ſhould be fo; for Princes are 
A modell which heauen makes like it ſelfe, 
As Iewels loſt their glory if neglected, 
So Prinees there reno nes, if not Reſpected 


Tis now your honour (Daughter) to entertaine 
this dee 


The labour of each Knight 
Thei.W hich to pr mine honour, Ile performe. 
The fir Knight paſſer by. 
King. Who is the firſt, chat doth — bimſelfe? 
Thai. A Knight of Sperta( my renowned father) 
And the device he beaies ypon his ſhield, 
Isa blacke Ethyope reaching at the Sunne; 
The werd; Lr tes vita mibs. 
Kmg. He loues you well, that holds his life of you. 
; The ſecond Knight. 
Who is the ſecond, that preſents himſelfe? 
T hai. A prince of ©Haceden(my royall Father) - 
And the device he beares vpon his Shield, 
Is an armed Knight, thats conquered by a Lady. 
The Motto thus in Spaniſh. Pu Per dalsera bes per forſa 
T be third Knight. 
King. And what's the third? 
The. The third of Antioch : and his device, 
A wrentbe of Chivalry : the word. Me Pompey pronexit apex. 
The fourth Knight, 
King. What is the fourth 
Thai. A burning Torch that's turned vpſide downe; 
The word; O #i me ali me extinguit, | 


*+* King. Which ſhewes that beauty hath his power and will, 


Which canas well enflame, as it can kill. 
The fift Knight, 
Thel.The fiſt, an hand enuironed with clouds, 
Holding out gold, that's by the touch- ſtone tride - 


The 
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Prricles Prince of Tyre. 


The Motto thus : Sic ſyedtanda fider. 
g The fixt Knight. 

King. And what's the ſixt and laſſ.ihe which the Knight him- 
ſelſe wich ſuch a grace full caurit ſie deljuered ? 

Thai. He ſcemes ta bee a (irapger :but his Preſent is 
A withered Branch, that's only greene at top; 

Ihe Motto, I hae ſpe wine, | 

K mg. A ptieay mortali; from the deĩedted ate chere in he is 
he hopes by you his foi tunes yet may flouriſh. 

1. Lord. Ne had nced meane beiter then his out ward ſhe can 
any way ſpcake in his iuſt commend : For by his ruſtic out- ſide, 
hee appeates to aua practiſed more the Whipſtocke, then the 
Lance. 

2.Lord He u ell may bo a ſtcang ry for he comes to an benord 
triumph ſtrangely futim dit. 

3. Lord. And on let purpoſe let his armour ruft 
Vatill this day, to ſcowie it inthe duli. 

King. Opinion's but a foele, that makes vs ſcan 
The out aid habite hy the inward man. 

But ſtay, the Knights are comming. 
We will with- draw into the Gallery. 
Great ſhoutes andal ary, The meane Knight. 


Emter the King and Knights from tilting, 
King. Knig his, to ſay your welcome were ſuperfluous. 
I place vpon the volume of your deefes. 
As ina Title page, your worth in armes; 
Were more then you expect, or more then : fic, 
Since euery worth in ſhew conamends it ſelfe: 
Prepare ſor mitth, for mirth comes at a feaſt. 
You are princes and my gueſts, 
Thai. But you my Knightand gueſt, 
To whom this wreathe of victory I giue, 
And Crowne you King ofthis da —— 
Per: Iis more by fortune (Lady) chen by merit. 0 
King. Call it by what you will, the day is yours, 
And beere, I hope. is none that enuies it: 


aw — 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


In framing an Artiſt, Art kath thus decreed, 
To make {ome good, but others to exceed, 
And you her laboured ſcholler:come Queene of ch feaſt, 
For [ daaghter ſo you are, here take your place: 
Martiall the reſt, as they deſerue his grace. 
Knights. Wee are honoured much by good Jimenides. 
King. Your, preſent glads our dayes honour we loue, 
For who hates honour hates the God aboue. 
Harſb. Sir yonder is your place. 
Per. Some other is more fit, 
1.Ksight.Contend not fir for we are gentlemen, 
That neither in our hearts nor outward eyes 
Enuy the great, or doe the low deſpiſe. 
You are right curteous Knights. 
King. Sit, fit, fie, 
By Leue (1 wonder) that is King of thoughts, 
Theſe Cares reſiſt me, he not thought ypon. 
Thai. By Iaus (that is Queene of Mariage) 
All Viands that Iecate do ſceme L 
Wiſhing him my meat: ſure hee's a gentleman, 0 
King.Hee's but a country gentleman, has dene no more 
Then other Knights kaus done, bas broke a ſtaffe, 
Orſo; let it — : ' 
Thai, To me he ſeemed a Diomend to glafſe. 
Per. You King'sto me, like to my fathers piRture, 
Which tels me in that glory once he was, 
And Princes fat like ſtari about his Throne, 
And he the Sun, for them to reuetence; + 
None thar beheld him bur like lefler lights, 
Did vaile their Crownes to his ſupremacy ; 
Where now his ſounelike a Glo-worme in the night, 
The which hath fire in darknefſe none in light: 
Whereby I ſee that time's the King of men, 
For hec's their parents and he is their graue, 
And giues them what he, will not what they craue. 


King. w yon merry, Knights ? | 
K W be other in this ES preſence? 
| Tok 


Kung 


| 
| 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


K my, Heere with a cup that's Rurd vmo the brim, 
As you do loue, fill to your Miſtris lips, 


We drinke his health to you, 


Knight, We thanke your gra. 
King. Vet pauſe a while; yon Knight ſits too melancholy, 

As if the entertamment in our Court, ; 

Had rot aſhew might coumeruaile his worth: 

Note it no: you 7buſa? 

7 har. What is't to me my father? 
King, O, rtend my daughter, 

Princes 1a this ſhould live like Gods ab. ue, 

Who freely giuzsto everyone that come to honour them: 

And Princes not doing ſo, are like to Gnats, 

Wich make a ſound, but kild, are woudied at: 

Therefore to make his cnterabce more ſweet, 

Heere, fay we drinke this ſtanding boule of wioto him. 

Tha, Alaſſe my ſather, it befits aot me, 

Vnto a liranger K night to bee fo bold, 

He may my proffer take for an offence, 

Since men take womens guiſts tor impudence. 5 
King. How ? do as I bid you ot you l moue me elſe. 

Thai. Now by the Gods, he could not pleaſe me better. 
King. And futhermore tell him, we de ſite to kuow of him. 

Of whence he is, his name and 3 Sbe cars bim 
The. The King my fat her(ſir)hath drunke to you. _ the cup. 
Per. Ithanke him. | | i 
Thai Wiſhing it ſo much blood vnto your life. 

Per. I thanke both him and youJand plege him freely. Hee 
bai. And further he deſites to know ef'you, drinkes 

Of whence you ate your name and Parentage. 

Per. A gentleman of Tyre, my name Perialis, 

My education being in Artes and armes: 

Who looking for aduentures in the world, 

Was by the rough ſeas reft of ſhips and men, 

And after ſhipwracke, driven vpon this ſhore, 

Thai. Hethankes your Grace ; names himſelſe Pericles, 


A gentleman of Tyre, who oncly by miſfortuge of the —_— 
| t 


— 


Pericles Prime of Tyre. 


Bereſt of ſhips and men, caſt onthe ſhore. 
 K my, Now by the Gods, I pitty his m. ſfortune 
And will awake him from his melancholy. 
Come gentlemen, we ſit to long on trifles, 
Ang waſte the time,which lookes for other reuels. 
Euen in your armours as you art addreft, 
Will well become a Souldiers dance : 
I will dot haue excuſe with ſaying that 
Lowd mu ſic ke is too harſh for Ladies heads, 
Since they loue men in Armes, as well as beds. 
They dance. 
So, this was well aſked, t was ſo well performde, 
Come (ir heerre's a Lady that wants breathing too: 
And I haue heard, you Knights of Tyre, 
Are excellent iv making Ladies uip, 
And that their meaſures are excellent. 
Per. In thoſe that ptactiſe them, they are (my Lord.) 
Ring. Oh thats as much as you would be denyed 
Ot your faire courteſie: vnc lafpe, vnclaſpe. * 
dance 


Thankes gentlemen to all; all haue done well, 
But you the beft : P»ges and Lights, to conduct 
Thele Knights vnto their ſenerall Lodgings : 
Yours fir, we haue given —— next our one. 

Per. 1 ama at races . 

King. Princes iti too late to talke of loue, 
And thats the marke I know you leuell at 
Therefore each on betake him to his reſt, 

To motro w all for ſyeeding do their beſt. 


Enter Hellianus and Efoancs, 

Hell. No E ſeanes know this of me, 
Antwochw from ineeſt lived not free: 
For which, the moſt high God not minding 

to with-bold the that 
They had in ſtore, due to his haynous 
rr and pride 
3 


PericlesPrinte of Tyre. 


Ofall his glory, when be was leated in 
A Chatiot af an ine ſlimable value, and his daughter 
Wich him ; a fire from heauen came and ſhrine 
Vp thoſe bodies yea toJogching, for they ſo ſlunke, 
That all thoſe eyes addorn'd them, ere their fall, 
$corne now their hand ſhould giue them burial, 

E ſcanes. It was very ſtrange. | 

Hell. And yet by iuflice; for though this King were great, 
His grea:tnelle was bÞ guard4o batte heaucns ſhatc, 
By fare had his rewaid. 

E ſcan. Iis vety true. 


Enter two or three Lordi. 
1. Lord. See, net a man in private conference, 
Or counſell, hath reſpect with him but he. 
2. Lords It ſhall no logger greeuc without reptooſe. 
3. Lord And curſt be he that will not ſecond it. 
7 2 me then: Lord — a * 7 
Hell. With me? and welcome, y my Lords. 
1.Lord, Know that aur griefes 15 455 to the top, 
Aud now at length they ouet- flow their bankes. 
Hell. Your griefes,for what ? 
Wrong not your Prince your loue. 
1. Tera Wi n 
But if the Pri — IT ler ys ſalute him, 
Or know what ground's made happy by bis breath: 
If in the world he liues wee'l ſecke him out: 
If in his graue he reſt,wee'l find him there, 
And bercſolu'd he lives to goueme vs: 
Or dead, giues cauſe to mourne his funeral, 
And leaue ys to our freeEleRion. ' 

2 — death indeed, the firongeli ip our Saler. 
— knowi is without a head, 
22 goodly ding 1 22 Roofe, 

Soone fall to ruine: your noble ſelfe, 
That bet knowes how to rule and how to raigne, 
We thus ſubmit vnto our S oueraigne. 


Gmme: 
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Pericles Primceof 7e. 


Omer. Live noble Helbican. | a 
Hel. Try honours cauſe, forbeare your ſuffrages : 
If chat you loue Prince Peres, forbeare, 
(Take I your wiſh, I leape inte the ſeas 
W her's howrely trouble for a minutes eaſe) 
Atwelue month longer, let me intreate you 
To forbeare the abſence of your King; 
If in which time expired, he not returne, 
I ſhall with aged patience beare your yoke, 


| But if Icannot win you to chis loue, 


Goe ſearch like Nobles like noble Subiects, 
And in ſuch ſearch, ſpend your aduenturous worth, 
Whom if you find, and win ynto returne 
You ſhall like Diamonds fit about his Crowne. 

1. Lord. To wiſedeme, hee s afoole that will not yeeld, 
And ſince Lord Hellas enioyneth vs, , 
We with our travels will endeauor. ar, 

Hel. Then you loue vs, we you, and wee'l claſpe hands, 
When Peeres thus knit a Kingdome euer ſtands, Ex, 


Enter the Kin of 4 letter, as one doore, 
aud the Knights meets bins. 
1. Knight, Good morrow to the good S,. 
King. Knights, from my daughter this I let yu know, 
That for this eweluemonth, ſhee I not vndertake 
A married life : her rea fon to herſelfe is onely knowne, 
Which from her by no meanes can I get. 
2, Knight May we not get acceſſe to het my Lord) 
King. Fayth by no tneanes, ſhe bath fo ſtrictly 
Tyed ber to her'chamber,that tis impoſible: 
One twelue Moones more ſhee l weare Dianas liuery : 
This by the eye of (inthiahith ſhe vowed, 
And on her Virgin houour will not btea ke. 
3. Kuig bt. Loth to bid farewell, we tske our leaues. 
King. So, they are welt diſpateht. 
Now to my 1 Lettet; ſhe tels me lieere, 
Shee l wed the anger Knight. 5 
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And thou art a villaine, | % 


Perteles Prince of Tyre, 


Or neuer more to view nor day rofTigtt, 
Tis well Miſtris,y our choice agrees with mine, 
I lie that well: nay how ablolute ſhce's in it, 
Not minding whether I diſlike or no. | 
Well, I do commend her choyce, and will no longer 
Haue it be de ayed: ſoſt, heere he comes, 

I muſt diſſemble it. 


Enter Pericles. 
Per. All fortune to the good Simenider. 
Kung. To you as much: Sir, I am beholding to you, 
For your tweet muficke this laſt night. 
I do proteſt my cares were neuer better fed | 
With ſuch delighrfull pleaſing harmony. 9 
Per. It is your graces pleaſure to commend, | | 
Not my deſert. 
Keg. Sir, You are Muſicks maſter. 
Per. The wotlt of all her ſcholler:(my good Lord) 
Kg. Let me aske you one thing. | 
What do you thinke of my daughter, fir ? 
Per. A moſt vertuous Princeſſe, | | 
King. And ſhee's faire too is ſhe uot ? | 
Per. As a faire day Sn ä Y 
Ling. Sir my daughter thinkes very well of yo 
1 ſo rr | mY" | 
And ſhe will be your Scholler; therefore loske to it. 
Per. | am vnworthy to be her ſchoolemaſter. 
King. She thinkes not ſo; peruſe this writing elſe, ; | 
Per. What's heere, à letter, chat ſhe loues the Knight of Tyre. | 
Tis the Kings ſubtilty to haue my life: | 
Oh ſeeke not to intrap me gracious 
Aſtranger and diſtreſſed gentleman, | 
That neuer aimde ſo high to loue your daughter, | 
But ber: all office to honour her, F 
Lug · Thou haſt be witcht my daughter, 


Per. By the Gods I haue not ; neuer did thought 


r. 


Pericles Princeof Tyre. 


Of mine leny offence ; ner neuer did my actions 
Vet commence, a deed might gaine kerloue, 
Or your diſpleaſure. 
King. Traitor, thou lyeſt. 
Per, Traytor? * 
King. I traytor. - 
Per. Even in his throate, vnleſſe he be a King, 
That cals me traitor I returne the lye. 
King. Now by the Gods I de applaud his courage. 
Per. My actions are as noble as my thoughts, 
That neuer reliſſit of a baſe diſcent: 
I came ynto your Court for houours cauſe, 
And not to be a rebellto our ſtate : 
And he that otherwiſe accounts of me, 
This ſword ſhall prooue hee's honours enemy. 
King. No? here comes my daughter, ſhe can witneſſe it. 


Enter Thaiſa. 
Per. Then as you are as vertuous, as faire, 
Reſolue your angry father, if my tongus 
Did exe — my hand ſubſcribe 
To any ſillable that made loue to you ? 
Thai, Why fir if you had who takes offence, 
Atthat would make me glad ? 
King. Yea miſtris, are you ſo peremptory ? 
Lap def Kuna le 0 PF 


He tame you ile bring you in ſubie ction. Afiae. 
Will yen not having my conſent, 

Beſtow your loue and your affections, 

Vpona er ? who for ought I know, Aae. 


May be (nor can I thinke the cortrary) 

As great in blood as I my ſelte. 

Thetefere heare you miſtris,cyrher frame 
Your will to mine; and you fir heare you, 
Eytber be rul'd by me, ot Ile make you 
Man and wife; nay, come your 

And lips muſt ſeale it tos: being ioynd, 

e 


Feritles Prince of Tyre. 


Ile thus your hopes deftroy,and for further grieſe, 
God giue you ioy; what, are you back pleaſed ? 
Thai, Yes, if you loue me fir, | 
Per, Euen as my life or blood that foftersit 
King. Whatare you both agreed? 
Aub. Ves ifit pleaſe your maieſty. 
King It pleaſeth me ſo well, that I will ſee you wed, 
And then with what haſt you can, get you to bed. 
Enter Gower, n Exenut. 
Now yſleepe ſakod bath the tout, 
No din but ſnotes about the houſe; - 
Made lowder by the ote- ſe beaſt, 1 
Ot his moſt pompous marriage feat:: 
The Cat witheyne of Burning coale, 
Now coutches from the Mouſes hole; 
And Cricket ſing at the ue auth, 
Are the blither for their drouth : 
Hymen hath brought the Brideto bed, 
Whereby the loſle of mayden-head, 
A babe is moulded, by artenr, -- 
And time that is ſo briefly ſpent; - - 
With your fine fancies quaintly each, 
What's dumbe in Chew, Ie plaine wich ſpeech. 
Dumbe Shew, 


Rite Pericles ti Simonides at on deore with attendantc,a e- 
ger meetes them hnerler,& giner Pevielet a letter, Pericles ſhewer 

nun Stmonides , the Lords kneele to him ;thew enter: Thayſa with 
child, with Lychorida a Nurſe, the —— the letter foe 
reroyces : ſbe and Pericles take leane ef ber, and depart. 


* . 


By many a dearne and painefull pearch 

Of Pericles, the carcfull ſearch, 

By the foure oppoſing Crignes, 
Which che 2 _— ioynes, 

Is made with all due di gence 


Tharhorſe and lend high expanice; - 
Can Reed the queſt at laſt from Tyre, 


— WW” ES WW 


Periales Printe of Tyre. 
| Fame anſwering the moſt firange 

To'th Court of King Sywonides, 

Are letters brought, the tenour theſe : 
Auvochus and his daughter's dead, 

The men of Tir on the head 

Ot Hallam would ſet on 

The crowne of Tyre, but he will none: 
The mutany, he there haſtes t opteſſe, 
Sayes to them, if King Perirles 

Come not home in twice fxe Meones, 
He obe dient to their doomes, 

Will cake the Crowne: the ſum of this 

—— to Peslapelu, 

Ireoy the Regions round, 

And every one ——— can ſound, 
Our heyre apparant is a Ki 
Who dreampt ? who thoug 
Bricfe, hemuſt hence depart to Tyre, 

His Queene with chile, makes her defire, 
Wh«h who ſhall croſſe along to goe, 
Ormit we all their dobe and wee: 
Lycberida her Norſe ſhee lakes, 


And ſo co ſea, then veſſell ſhakes, 


On Nm billow, halſe the flood, 
Hat their Keele cut: but forrune moou d 
Vories againe: the grieſlee North 
Diſgorges ſuch a tempeſt ſortb, 
That as Ducke for life that drives, 

So vp and downe the poore ſhip diues - 
The lady ſhreekes, and well-z-necre, 
Doch fall im trauile with her feorc: 

And what enſucs in this ſelle ſtot me, 
Shall for it ſelſe, it felfe perſorme 

I nill relate, act on may 

Conveniently tho teſi conuay 

Which might nt? what by me is told; 
In your imagination hold: = | 


: 
of ſuch a thing ? 


«I «+ 4” 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


This Stage, the Ship, vpm whoſe! Decke. 
Tue ſeas toſt Pericles, appeares to ſpeake. 


8 * Gower. 
Enter Pericles on ſhiphoord. 
Per. The God of this great vaſt, rebuke theſe ſurges 
Which waſh both heauen and hell, and thou haft 
Vpon the Windes command, binde them in Bra ſſe 


, Having cald them from the deepe, O ſtill 


Thy — dread full thunders, daily quench 
Thy nimble ſulphereus flaſhes: O how L 1cboride ? 
How does my Queene ? then ſtorme yenemouſly, 
Wilt thou ſpeat all thy (elf#? the Sex'mang whiſtle ' 
Is a whiſpor in the eajcs of death, | 
Vnheard Lichorida ? Ludins, oh! 
Diuineſt patronefle, and my wife, gentle | 
Te thoſo that cry by night, conueꝝ thyDeity! (077 1406 
Abeard eur dauncing Beat, may fviethe pang g 
Of my Queenes trauailes. Now Lirborids. | 
Enter Lychorids. he Su 
Lych. Heere is nothing coo young for ſachs place, AP 
Who if it had conceit, would die, as I am like'ts dos 2h 
Take in your armes this pecce of yourdead Queen. 
Per. How now Lychorid a? 
Lych. Patience good fir de net aſſiſt the ſtorme, 
Heere's all that is left living of your Queene ; 
A little Daughter,for che {aFe of it 
Be manly, and take comfort. | 
Per. O you God: ! 75 0 
Why do you make vs loue your geedly pifts, 
And ſnatch them {traight away? 
We heere below, recail nc: what we giue, 
And therein may vſe heno!? withyen. | 
Lycb. Patience good fir,.uen for this charge. W by 
Fer. Now mil — be thy life, | 
For a mere bluſterous biith had neuer Babe: 
uiet and gentle thy condition; 
For thou art the rudolie ſt welcome to this world, 


A 


Pericles Primer of Tyre. 
That euer was Princes childe : happy what follows, 
Thou haſt as chiding a Nativity, 
As Fire, Ayre, Water, Earth,and Heauen can make, 
To harold thee from the wornde : 
Euen at the firſt, thy loſſe is more then can 
Thy portage quite, with all thou canſt finde heere : 
Now the good Gods throw their beſt eyes ypon it. 
Enter two Saylers. 
1,Sal. what courage fir ? God ſaue you. 
Per Courage euougb, I do not feare the flaw, 
It hath done co me the wor!t :yet for the loue 
Of this poerc infant this fieſlhi new (ra-farer, 
I would :t would be qniet, 
I.Sey/ Sack the bollus chere; thou wilt not, wilt thou? 
Blow and ple th; ſelte. 
28. But ſca-rcome, and the brine and clewdy billow 
kiſſe the Moore: I care not | 
18% Sic, your Queene muſt ouer board, 
The ſca workes hie, the winde is loyd. | 
And will not lye till the ſhip be cleared of che did. 
Per. That's your ſupeiſtidoem. 1 
1. Pardon vs ſir this is a lye with vs at Sea it hath big fill ob- 
ſerued Aad we are ſtront in eaſtertie, therefore briefly yeeld her. 
Per. As you thinke tete, for ſhe muſt ore board flraight, 
Moſt wretched Quere. | | 
Lycher.Heere ſhe lies fir. 
Per. A tirrible child-bed haft thou had(my deare) 
No light, to fire, the ynf:icndly Elements 
Forgot thee vtterly not haue I time 
To bring thee hallowd to thy graue, but ſtraiglt 
Muſt caft thee ſcarſely coffind in oxce, 
Where for a Monument vpen thy bones, 
The ayre remaining lampes the belching Whale, 
And humming water moſt ore. whe|me thy corps 
Lying with ſimple ſhels : O Lychoride, 
Bid Neſter bring me Spices, [ncke and Paper, 
My Casket and my lewels,and bin Nicavder 
D » Fring 
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Pericles. Prince of Tyre. 


Bring me the Satin Coffin; lay the Babe 
Vpon the Pillow hie thee, wtules I ſay 
A prieſtly farewell to ber: ſodainely, woman. 
2. Sir, we haue 2 Chelt beneath the hatches, 
Caulkt and butumed ready, | 
Per. I thanke thee : Meriner ſay what coaſt is this 
2+ We mie neere Tharſur, 
Per. Thithar gentle Marriner, 
Alter thy courſe for Tyre, when canſt thou reach it? 
2. By breake of day, if the winde ccaſc, 
Per. O make for Tbrſat, 
There will Iviſite C/eon, for the Babe 
Cannot hold out to Tyre; there Ile leaue it 
At carefull nurfing : goe the wayes g ood Mariner, 
He bring the body preſently, 
Enter Lord Cerymen with —_ 
ter Lord (* with 4 /ernayt 
Cer. Plulemon, hoc. © 29 
Enter Pholennon. 
Phyl. Doch my Lord call? 
Cor. Get fire and meate for theſe poore men, 
It hath b:ene a tutbulet and ſtormy night, 
Ser. I have beene in many; bur ſuch a night a5 this, 
Till now I nezre indured. 
Cir, Your Maſſer will be dead ete you returne, 
Ther's nothing can be miniſtced to nature, 
That can recouet him : giue this to the Pothecary, 
And tell me how it workes. | 


Enter two Gentlemen. 

I. Gent. Good n. orrow. 

2. Gent. Good mortow to your Lordſhip, 

Cer. Geutlemen, why do you fire ſo early? 

1. Cent. Sir, out lodgings ſtanding bleake vponthe ſen 
Shooke as it the earch did quake: 
The very priuciples did ſeeme te tend and all to topple, 
Peur ſurprize and ſeate, made me to leaue the houſe, 

9 2, C. 
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Perlcles Prince of Tyre. 


2.Gent,Thatis the cauſe wee trouble you ſo early, 


Tis not our husbandry. 

Cer:O you lay well, 

r. Geat. But I much maruaile that your Lordſhip 
Hauing rich attire about you,ſhoul 1 at theſe eatly houres 
Shake off the gold n dus ber of tepoſe ©ris moſt ſtrange 
Nature ſhould be ſo couucrſane with paine, 

Being thereto not compelled. 

Cer.I hold it cuer Vertue and Cunding. 

Were endwomers greater,then Noblene ſſe and Riches, 


Care le ſie heyres my the two latter darken and expend. ; 
But immoi taliry attends the former, | 
Making a man a God: 
Ti, knowne,I euer ſtudied Phy ficke, 
Through which ſectet Art by turning ore Authority, 
I have together with my practiſe mace familiar 
To me and to my aide, the beſt infuſions that dwels 
In Veꝑitiues, in Mettals, Stone: and can ſpeake of the 
Diſturbances that Nature works and of her eures ; 
Which dothdiue me a more content in ccurſe of true delight 
Then to be thirſty after tottering Honour, 
Or tye my pleaſure vp in ſilken Bags, 
To pleaſe the Foole and Death. 

2. Gent, Y our honour hath through Epbeſss, 
poured foorth your chatity, and hudereds call rhemſclues 
Your Creatures ; who by you hane beene reſtored, 
And not your knowledge, your perſonall poine, 
But even your purſe ſtill open, hath built Lord Cermoe 
Such ftror.g renowne, as neuet (hall decay. 


* Enter two or three with a Cheſt, 

Ser. So, ſiſt there. 

Cer. Whar's that? 
Fer. dir eueu now did the ſea toſſe vg ypon or ſhoure 

This Cheſt; tis of ſome wracke. 
Cer.Setir downe, let vs looke vpon it. 
Gezs.Tis like a Coſſia, fir, i 
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Cer. 


Pericles Praxee of Tyre. 


Cer, What ere itbcgtis wondrons heauy; 
Wrench it open ſtraight: 
if the ſeas ſtomacke be ore- charg d with gold, 
Tis 8 good conſtraint of Fortune it belehes vpon vs. 
2. Cent. Tis ſo, my Lord. #1. 4 
Cer. How cloſe tis caulkt and bottomd. did dre ſea caſt it yp ? 
Ser. Inener ſaw ſohuge a billow fir. as toſt it ypon ſhore, 
Cer, Wrenchit open; ic ſinels moſt (weetely in my ſence. 
2Geni, A delicate Odour. | 
Cer, As euer bir my noſtrilſ: ſo, yp with it. 
On you moſt potent Gods! whars heere, a Coarſe? 
2. Gen, Moit ſttan s. 
er. Shrouded in cloch of ſtate, balmd and enttreaſuted 
wo With full bags cf ipices,2 Paſport to Apollo, 
| | Perfect me inthe CharaQerio 


| 
4 | | . Heere I gine to underfland, 
| Ifere this Coffin drine 4 land, 
King Pericles hath lol 
This Queene, worth all our mnndaing coffs 
| he fixdes ber, gine her burying, 
A She was the daughter of a King, 
Beſides this treaſure for a fee, | 
The Gods requite bus obarity. 


-— 


If thou liueſt Pericles, then haſt a heart | 
That euen crackes for woe this chanc d to night. 
2. Gent, Moſt likely fir. | 
| er. Nay certainely to night, for looke how freſh ſhe lookes, 
| They were tos rough, that, threw her in the ſea. 
Make a fire within, fetch hcther all my boxes in wy Cloſet, 
Death may vſurpe on nature many howres. i | 
And yet the fire of life kindle againe the ore-preft ſpirits, | 
I heard of an Egyptian that had nine houres bene dea | 
Who was by good appliance recovered, - q 
f a Enter one with Napkins and Fire. | 
| Well ſaid, well ſaid, the flre and cloathes, ; 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


The rough and wofull awficke that we haue, 
Cauſe it to ſound I beitech you: 
The Viall once more; how thou ſtirteſt thou blacke ? 
The muſicke there :I pray you giue her ayre z 
Gentlemen,, this Q ueeve will live, 
Nature awakes a warte breath out of her; 
She hath not bene entranc'ſt aboue fiue houres, 
See how ſhe gins to blow into lifes lower againe. 

1. Gen. Ine heauensthrough you, encreſc our wonder, 
And ſets vp your fame for euer. 

Cer.S\xc is aliue, behold her eyelids, 
Caſes to thoie heauenly iewels which Pericles hath loſt, 
Begin to part their fringes of bright gold, 
Tac Diamonds of a molt praiſed water doth appeare, 
To make the world twice rich, liue,and make vs weepe, 
To heareyour fate, faire creature, tate as you ſeeme to be. 

| She mover. 

Th4i,O deare Diana, where am I? where's my Lord y 
What world is this ? 

2. Cut. Is not this Rrange ? 

1. Cent. Moſt rare. 2 

Cer. Huſh(my gentle neighbuur)lend me your hands, 
To the next chamder beare her, get linen ; 
Now this matter muſt be lookt too, for the relapſe 
Is mortall : come, come, and E ſculapm guide vs. 
Typen carrie ber away Evert omner. 


Enter Pericles at Tharſus with Clos Dioniæ 1a. 
Per. Moſt honoud Clron,l muſt needs be gone, 
My twelue months are expirde, and Tyre ſtands 


In a peace: you and your Lady take from my heart 


All thankfulneſſe, Ihe Gods make vp the reſt vpon you 
Cleon. Your ſhakes of ſottune, though they hi unt you. 


Morrally,yet glance full woadringy on vs. 


Din. O your ſweeteQ ueecne ! chat the ſtrict fates had pleaſed 
You had brought her hither to haue bleſt mine eies with hex. 
Per, We conuot but obey the powers aboue v? 


Could 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


Could I rage and rore as doth the ſca ſhelies in, 

Vet che end muſt be as tis: my gentle babe (Ati, 

Whom (for (he was borne at fa ) I have named fo, 

Heere I change your charity withall; leaving her 

The infant of your cate, be eeching you to giue her 

Trixcely training, that ihe may be mannerd as ſhe is borne, 
Clcon, Feare not (my Lord) but thinke your Grace, 

That ſe my Country with your Corne,far which, 

Te pecp'es prayers daily fall ypon you, muſt in yourchilde 

Be thought on, if neglect ſhould therein make me vile, 

The cem non body by you telieu'd, 

Would force me to my duty, but if to that, | 


My nature nc ed a ſputre, the Gods revenge it 

Vpon me and mine, tothe end of generation, 
Per. Ibelec ue you, your honour and your goodneſſe, | 

Teach mee toot without your yowes till ſhe be married, 

Maddam, by bright Diana, whem we hotour, 

All vnſiſterd ſhall his heyres of mine remaine, 

Though I ſbew will int; ſo Itake my leave : 

Good Maddam, make me bleſſed, in your care 

In bringing vp my childe. 

Dies. I haue one my ſelfe, who ſhall not be more deere to my 
reſpeAchenyours my Lord. | 

Per. My tha:ks and prayers. 

Clien. Wee'l bring your graces tothe edge of the ſhore , then 
give you vp to the maſked N tan, and the gentleſt windes of 
heauen, | 

Per. [ will embrace your offer come deereſt Madame, 
Onoteares Lychorids, no teares looke to your little Miftris , on 
whole grace you may depend heereafter : come my Lord, 


Enter Cerywon and T haiſe. 
* Maddam, this Letter, and ſome certaine Tewels, | 
Lay with you in your Coffer, which are at your command: | 
Know . the Character ? 

Ther. Iris my Lords,chac I was ſhipt at ſea, I well remember, 
even on my learning time : but whether chere delivered, A5 


Whom our faſt growing ſcene muſt find 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 
Gods. I cannot rightly ſayibut fince King Perieles my w6d- 
Lord, I nere fhall 8 a yaſtall luery will I take m6 to, 
and neuer more haue ioy. 
2 Maddam if this you purpoſe as ye ſpeake, 
Di Temple is not diſtant farre, 
Where you may abide till your date expire, 4 
Moreouer if you pleaſe a of mine, 
Shall their attend you, * 
Thai. My recompenceis thanki, thats all, ; 
vet my good will is great, the gift ſmall. Ext, 
Enter Gower. + 
Gower, | Periele: artiude at Tyre, 3 
Welcomd and ſetled to his one defire? | 
5 
. 
1 


His wofull Quecne we leave at Epbeſas, 
vnto Diane ther's a votariſſe. 
Now to Marina bend ycur minde, 


At Tharſur,and by Cleontraind 
In Muſickes letters, who hath gaind f 
Ofcducation all the grace 7 
Which makes high both the art and place þ 
Of general! wonder but alacke 
That monſter Enuy oft the wracke 
Of earned praiſe, Alarina; life 
Seeke to take off by treaſons knife, 
And in this kinde, our Chow hath -- 
One daughter and a full growne wench, 
Zuen ripe for marriage fight : this Maid 11 
Hight Philoten :and it is (at * 
For certaine in our - flory, ſhe 
Would euet with Marinas be, 
Beet when they -weaude the ſleded filke, 
With fingers lon White as milke, 
Or when ſhe would with ſharpe needle wound, 
The Cambricke which ſhe made more ſound 
—— it, ot when too th Lute 

ſung, and made the night bed ., 


That M1 
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- blow, which never ſhall be knowne , thou canſt not do u thing ia 


nn; 


Pe ritles prince o Tyre, © 
That lil} records within one, or when 
She would with rich and conſtane pen, 


Vaile x0 her Miſtreſſe Dias itil, ' | 
This Phloton contents in ſkill | 7 5 | 
With abſolute Marine: fo + | 

The Done of Papbos mightwiththe crow ht 


Vie feathers white, Marina gets 

All praiſes which are paide by debts, 
not as giuen, this ſo darkes 

In Phyloten all 7 markes, 


— 


—— —-—-— 


That Cleans wife with enuy rare; „ * 

A pref.at murderer does prepare $ 

For good ma, that ker daughter Oy 
Might ſtand peereleſſe by this laughter 1-144 act 
The ſoonet her vile thoughts to ſtead,” * . 
L ycborida cur Nurſe is dead. 17 7 
And curſed Diossæ a hatt. ed 


The pregnant inſtrument of wrath. 
Preſt for this blow, the ynbotne euent, 


I do commend to your content, 5292 5 
Only I carried — Time, YL, 
Poſte on the lame feete of my time C) 


Which neuer could I ſo conuay, 

Vnleſſe your thoughts went on my way. - 520 
Diexiz.a doth appeare, | | 
With Leonine a murderer. Ex. 


— 
— —" — — — —— LA OT 


Enter Dioniz.a and Leonine, | 
Dion. Thy oath reniember, thou haſt ſworne to do it, tis but 2 | 
the world ſo ſoone, to yeeld thee ſo much profit, let not conſci- 
ence which is but cold, in flaming thy loue boſome, enffame too | | 
nicely; nor let pitty, which euen women haue caſt off, melt thee 
but be a ſoldiour to thy purpoſe, 

Leon. I will deo't, bnt yet ſhe is a goodly creature. 

Dion. The fitter then the Gods ſhould haue her, 
Heereſhe comes weepingfor ber ouely Miſtreſſe death, 


— — 


OE EE ere 


— 


Perivles Prince of Tyre 


Thou art teſolu d? 
Leon, I am re! ud. 


| Enter Marina wi b a baſket, of flowere, 

Mar. No: I will robbe Tells of. her weede;to ſtrew thy greene 
with Flowers : the yellowes, ble es, th purple Violets, and Ma- 
rigolds , ſhall as a Carpet hang vpon dhy graue, while Summer 
dayes do laſt, Aye me poore maide,borne in a terupeſt, when my 
mother di de: tis world to me is like a laſting ſtorme, me hurrying 
from my friends. 0 

Dias. How now Mating ? why de'ye weepe alone? 

How chauce my daughter is not with you ? 

Doe not conſume my blood with ſorrowing, 
o haue a nurſe of me. Lord how your fauour's 

Chang d with this vuprofitable woe: 

Come giue me your flowers, ere the ſea marre it, 

Walke with Leoxine, the ayre is quicke'chere, 

And it pierces aud ſharpenstheſtomacke-; , 

Come Leenime take her by the ine, walke with her. | 
Mar. No I pray you, Ile not bereaue you of your ſeruant. 
Dies. Come, come, Ile loue the King your father, and your 

ſelſe, with more then forraine heart: wee euety day expect him 
heere, when hee ſhall come and finde our Paragon, to all reports 
thus blaſted. Hee will repent the breadth ot his great voyage 
blame both my Lord and mee, that wee haue taken no cate to 

your beſt eourſe Gol pray you, walke and be chierfull once a- 

gaine ; teſerue that excellent completion, which did ſteale the 

eyes of yong andold, 

Care not for me, Ican goe home alone. 

Mar, Well, I will go, but yet Thane nodefiretoit. 

Dion. Come come, Iknow tis good for you: 

Walke halfe an howre Leonive, at the leaf, 

Rememer what I haue ſaid. 

Leon. I warrant you Madam. 

Dis. Ile leaue you my (ert Ladyl, for a y bile: pray walke 
ſoftly, doe uot heate your blood ; what, I muſt hane a care. of 

vt, . 
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Pericles Pronceof Te. 

Mar. My thinks ſweet Madame - Is che winde WW efterly chat 

wes? . 

Leos. South. welt. | 

A- Wben I was barne,the winde was North, 

Aer, My father, as Nurſe faith, did never feare, but eryed 
good ſea- men to the ſaylers, galling his Kingly hands —— 
_ , and claſping to the Maſt. endured a ſea that almoſt bur 

e . 


Leon: When was this ? 

Afar. When 1 was borne, ned er was wales nor winde more 
violent and from the ladder tackle, waſhes off 2 caruas clymer, 
ha, ſaith one, wiltout? and with a dropping induſtty they skipe 
from ſterne to Rerne : the Boar-ſwaine whiſtles and the Maſter 
calles aad trebles their confuſton. 

Leon. Come, jay your prayers. 

. = 1s meane aj ths 

Leon It you require a little ſpace r, I grantic pray, 
butbe — for the Gods are quickeof ne, nd — 
ſworne to do my worte with hafte- 

Mar Why,wi kill me ? 

Leon. Io ſatiaſie my Lady. 

Mar. Why would ſhe haue me kild now ? a8 Lean remember 
by my troth, I neuer did her hurt in all my life, I never ſpake 
bad word, nor did ill turne to any : living ceature beleeue mee 
now, L never kild a Mouſe, not hurt a Elie : I trod vpon u worme 
once againſt my will but I wept for it. He haue I offended” 
whcrein my death might yeeld her any profire, or my life imply 


her any danger? | 
Leon. My Commiſſion is not to reaſon of the deed, bur deo't. 


Afar. You will not doo't for all the world, I hope: you ate 
well fauoured,and your lookes fore- ſhe you haue a very gen- 
tle heart, I ſaw you lately when you caught hurt in paruag 
two that fought : good-ſsoth it «yo well in you, do ſo now, 
your Lady ſcekes my life, come yok berweene, and faye poore 
me the weaker. | 


Leon. I am ſy ornc,and will diſpatch. 
Enter 


— 
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Peris ln1Printt of Tyre. 


Emer Pirates, 
Pirat 1. Hold vilaine. 


in — — prize. 
; Pirat 3. Halſe part mates,halfe part. Come lets haue ber aboard 
odainely. 
a Enter Leonor. 


Leas. Theſe cheeues ferue the great Pyrate walde; and 
they haue ſeiſed — let her goe, ther's no hope ſhee will res 
— — lle ſwere ſhee's dead and throwne inte the ſea but Ile fee 
urther, perhaps they will not pleaſe themſelues yppon her, not 
carry her — Aon rewaine, 
Whomthey haue raviſhr, muſt be flaine. 


Fnter the three Band;. 


Puder, Boalt. 


Boule. Sir. 
Paxder. Search the market narrowly , Afetaline is full of gal- 


lants, wee loſt too much money this matt, by being too wench- 


lefle. 
Band. We were neuer ſo much eur of creatures, wee haue but 
poore three, and they car) doe no more then they can do, and they 
with continuall action are as good as rotten, 

Pander. Therefore lets haue freſh ones what ere wee pay for 
them, if there be not a conſcience to be uſde in euer trade, wee 
ſhall ucuer proſpet- - 

Band. Thou ſaieſt true, tis not our bringing vp of poote ba- 
ſtards, as I tbinke I haue brought ſome cleuen. c 

Jeaſi. I to eleuen and brought them downe againe, | 
But ſhall I ſearch the market ? 6 

Band, What elſe man ? the ſtuffe wee have a ſtrong winde will 
blow it to pieces, they are ſo pittifull ſodden. 

Pundir. Thou faift true ther s two vnwholſome in conſciener, 

un is dead that lay with the little baggedge 


the 2g Thranſiluan 
owt. I ſhee quickly poupt him MN ee made him 9 
3 or 


Exit. 
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Pericles prince of Tyre. 


for wormes, but Ile go ſearch the market 
Pad. Three or foure thouſand Chickeens were as prety a 
Proportion to liue quietly, and ſo giue ouer. 
Band. Why. to giue ouer I pray you? Is it a ſhame to get 
when we ate old + J. en Bed avicen 3:5, 
Paud.Oh our credit comes not in like the commoditie, nor 
the commodity wages not with the danger : therefore,if in our 
yonths we could picke vp ſome pritty eftate,t' where not amifſe 
to xte pe out doore. hatch'd ; b:fides,the ſore terme wee ſtand 
vpon with the gods, vill be ſtrong with vs for giuing ote 
B Co ne, other ſorts offend as well as we. W 
aud As wel as we, I, and better too, we joffend worſe, nei- 
= is our profeſſion any Trade, it's o calling: but here comes 
oult. | 1429 
Enter Bonlt with the Pirates, and Marina. 


Boult. Come your wayes my maſters,you ſay ſhee's 4 yirgine? 
Sayl· O fir . we doubt not. 
Boul t. Maſt et, I haue gone through for this peece you ſee, 
If yeulike her, ſo; if; not, I haue loſt my earneſt. |, 

Baud. Boult, ha's ſhe any qualities? 

Bult. She has a goodface, ſpezkes well, and has excellent good 
clothes i thers no farther neceſſity of qualities can make het be te- 
fuſd. 

Jad. What's her price, Bault. E 

Boult. I cannot be abated one doit of a thouſand peeces. 

Pand. Well, follow me my maſters, you ſhall haue your money 
preſently : wife, take her in, inſtruct her what ſhee has to do that 
he may not be raw in her entertainment, 


Bud. Boxlt,take you the markes of her, the colour of het haire, 


complexion, height, age, with warrant of her virginity, and cry; 
He er wil giue _— ſhall haue her firſt. Such a maiden- head 


weate no cheap thing, it men were as they haue bene: get this 


done as I command you. 
Boult. Performance ſhall follow, 


Mar. Alnctoduer Locnine was oflacke & flow; * Is: 


He ſhould haue ſtrucke, not ſpoke ; 5 
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Pericles Pramce of Tyre. 
Or that theſe Pirates, not enough barbarous, 
Had not ore-boerd throwne me, tot toſecke my mother. 

Baud. Why weepe you pretty one? 

Mar. That I am pretty. 

Band. Come, the gods haue done their parts in you. 

Mar. 1 accuſe them not. 

Baud. Vou are delight into my hands, 
Where you are like to liue. 1 

Aar. The more my fault, to ſcape his hands, 
Where 1 was like to die. 

Baud. I. and you ſhall live in pleaſure, 

Mar. No. 

Baud. Ves indeede ſhall you, and tafte Gentlemen of all faſhi- 
ons. Ygu ſhall farewell; you ſhall haue the difference of all com · 
plexions : what, de ye ſtop your cares ? 

Mar. Are you a woman ? 
Baud. What would you haue mee to bee,if I bee not a woman? 

Mar. An honeſt woman, or not a woman, 

Baud Marry whip thee Gofling : Ithinke I ſhall haue fome- 

ing to dee wick you. Come y are a yong fooliſh ſapling, and 
muſt be bowed as I would haue ye. 

Aar. The Gods defend me. f 
Jad. If it pleaſe the Gods to defend you by men, then men 
muſt comfort you, men muſt feede you men muſt ſtirre you vp: 
Bolts retutn d, 
i | Enter Bolt, 


Now fir, haſt thou cride her through the market ? 
Bowtr. I haue cried her almoſt to the nun ber of herhaires, 
I have drawne her pidtute with my voy ce. 


Baud. I prethy tell mee how doeſt thou ſinde the inclination of 


the peo le, eſpecially of the yonger ſort ? 
Jeult. Faith they liſtned to me, as they would haue hearkned 
to their fathers Teſtament, There was a Spaniardes mouth fo 
watered, that he went to bed to her very deſcription. | 
Baud. We ſhall haue him heere to morrow with his beſt ruffe 
on. 
Boult. 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 
Bexlt. To night, ta night;hur Miftrefſe, doe you know the 
French A Ich ham? 

Baud. Who, Mons ſier Verallaꝰ 

Boult. I, he offered to cut a caper zt tha — but he 
made a grone xt ir, aud fware he would ſee her to > 

Bau. Well, well, as fot hins he braught his diſcaſe hither, 
here he doth bur reparre it, Lknaw he will come in our ſhadow, 
to ſcatter His crownes in the ſunne. 

Bowlt,\Well,if we had ofcucry Nations traycller,we chould 
lodge them with this ſiguc. 

Baud. Pray you come hither a while, you haue Fortunes cam- 
ming vpon you. make me, yon myſt ſeeme to doe ghee ſeareful- 
ly, which you commit willinly, deſpice, profic wheres, 
haue moft gaine, to weepe that you live as you do, — | 
in your lovers fildome, but that pizty begers you good opini 
ou, ana that opinon a meere profite, 

M. lvnderfiand you not. 
Boult. O take her hom miſtreſle,take her home, theſe bluſhes 
of hers muſſ he quencht with ſome preſent praiſe, 
Mari. Thou Gyel true yiauh, ſo they muſſ, for your Bride 
goes to that with ſhame, which is het way to goe with wars 


rant 


Bane, Faith ſome do, and ſome do not, but Miſtreffe, if ] haue 


bargaind for the ioyut, | 
Bau. Thou — a morſell off the ſpit. 
Bemlt.l may ſo. 
Band. Who ſhould deny it? F 
Come young one, I like the manner of yoor garmencs well, 
Boulr.] by my faith, they fhal} not he changed yet. 
Band.Bonlt ipend thou that in the Towne, repert what a ſo- 
iournet we haue,you'l loſe nothing by cuſtome. When Na- 
ture framed this peece, ſhe ment thee a good turne, therefore | 
ſay what a parragon ſhe is,8 thou haſt the harueſt out of thine 
Owne report. 
Bur I warrant you Miſtreſſe, thunder ſhall not ſo a wake the 
beds of Eeles, as my giuing out her beauty, ſtirs yp thelewdly 
enclined, lle bring home ſome to ni * 


* 
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Pericles Princepf IWR, 
Daa. Come your wales, follow me. 
Mari, If fiers be hot, kaiues ſharpe, or waters deepe, 
Vatide I ſtill my virgin knot will keepe. 
Dias aide my 
Bang. What 


vs. Exit, 


Cutor Cluon and Dieninia. 


Dion. Why are you fooliſh, can it be yndone ? 

Ch. O Diezizie,{uch a peece of laughter, 
The aunne aud Moone nere lookt ypon. 

Dis. I thinke you'l turne a childe againe. 

Clos. Were I chiefe Lord of all this ſpacious world, Ile 
giue it to vndo the deed. O Lady, much leſſe in blood then ver- 
tue, yet a Princeſſe to equall any ſingle Crowne of the earth, in 
the iuſtice of compare, Ovillaine, Leovine whom thou haſt pol- 
ſone d too, if thou hadſt drunke to him, it had be ene a kindoeſſe 

ing well thy face, what cauſt thou ſay, when Noble 
Pericles ſhall demand his childe ? 

Dyer, That ſhe is dead. Nurſes are not the fates to foſter it, 
nor even to preſcrue, ſhe dide at night Ile ſay fo, who can croſſe 
it, vnleſſe yon beg the Innocent, and for an honeſt attribute, city 
out ſhe dyde by foule pray. 

Cle. © go too, well, well, of all the fanlty beneath hea- 
nens,the Gods do like this worft. 

Duni. Be one ofthole that thinkes the pretty wrens of 
Tl, will flie hence, and open this to Perwles,] do ſhame ro 
thinke of what a Noble ſtraine you are, and of how coworda 

irit. ; . 
? Cees. To ſuch ceding , who euer, but his approb: tion 
added, though not his whole conſent, he did not flow from h 
nourable courſes. 

Diss xd. Be it ſo then, yet none doth know but you bew 
{be came dead, nor uone can know Leonine being gone. tas 
" G i 
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did diſdaine my childe , and ſtoode berwnee her and her for- 

tunes: none would looke on her, but caſt their gazes on Mari- 

na face, whilſt ours was blorred at, and held a Ma kin, not 

worth the time of day, It piete d me thorow, and though yo 
call my-courſ vnnaturall, you not your childe well louing, yet- 

I fiade it greets me as an enterprize of kindneſle, perform'd to 
your ſole daughter. | 


Cle, Heauens forgive it. 
Dion. And as for Pericles, what ſhould he ſay ? wee wept af- 


ter her heorſe, and yet we mourne : her monument is almoſt fi 
niſhed. ad her-Epitaph in glittt ring golden characters, cxpres 
a gencrail praiſe to her, and care in vs, at whoſe expence tis 
done. a | 
Cle. Thou art like the Harpie, 
W hich to detray, doſt with thy Angels face, 
Craze with thine Eagles talents. 

Diau. You are like one that ſuperftitiouſly 

Doth ſweare to th gods that Winter kils the flies, 
But yet Ikr.ow,you'do as I aduiſe, _ Exit. 


Enter Gower 
Thus time we waſte, and longeft leaguesmake ſhort 
Saile ſeas in Cockels, haue and wiſh but for: 
Making to take out imagination, 
From bourne to bourne, Region to tegſon. 
By you being pard ned, we commit no ctime 
To vic one e, in each ſeuerall clime, 
Where out ſcenes to live, I do beſeech you 
To learne of me, who ſtands in gaps to teach you. 
The ſtages of ont ſtory Pericles, 
Is now againe th warting the wayward ſeas , 
(Attended on by many a Lord and Knight) 
Toſec his Daughter, all his lives dlight. 
Old Haleanus goes along bebnide, 
Is left to gouerne it: you beate in minde 
Old Bſcenes whom Helicanus latte 
Aduane d in time to great and bigh fate. 


— 


Perafles prince of Tyre. 


Well ſayling ſhips, and bounteous, windes haue brought. 
This King to Thaur ſau, thinke this Pilate thought 

So with his ſterage, ſhall your wy grone 

Tofetch his daughter home, who firſt is gone 

Like moats and ſhadowes, ſee them moue a while. 


Your cares vnto your eyes Ile reconcile, 


Enter Periclet at ens deore, with all his traine, Clien and Dinos ia 
at the other. Cleo ſhewer Pericles the toombe,whereat Pericles 
mal lymention,puts on ſack-cloth,and in a mightty paſſion” de- 
par Is, 

Comer. See how beleefe may ſuffer by fowle ſhowe, 

This borrowed paſſion ſtands for true olde woe : 

And Pericles in ſorrow all deuour'd, 

Wich ſighes ſhot through, and biggeſt teares ore-ſhowrd. 

Leaues Tharſus,and againe imbarks, he ſweales 

Neuet to wafh his face, nor cut his haire: 

He put on ſackcloth and to ſea he beares, 


Atempeſt which his mortull veſſell teares: 


And yet ho rides it out, Now take we our way 
To the Epitaph for Aſarine, writ by Dionixis. 


The faireſt, ſweeteſt, and beſt lier heere. 

Who withered im ber ſpring of yeare : 

She was of T irns the King « Daughter 

On whons foulo death hade made this ſlaughter : 
Maria was ſhe calld, and at her birth 

That us bring prend ſwaſlowed fome part ofih earth: 
Therefore the earth fearing te be ove-flowed, 
Hath Tb birth-childe on the heaneas befowed. 
Wherefore ſbe does and ſweares ſhes | newer flint, 
CHMake raging Battrie vyon ſhares of flint, 

No vizor does beceme blacke villany, 

So well as ſoft and render flattery-. 

let Pericles beleeue his daughter's dead. 


And beare his courſes to be ordered 
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Pericles Printe of Tyra 
By Lady Fertave, while our ſteare muſt play, 
His daughter woe and heauy wel-aday. 


In her vnholy ſeruice: Patience then, 
And rhinke yon now are all in Adctaling, 


Enter two Gantlemen 
1. Cent. Did you euer heare the like? 

2. Oent. No not neuer ſhall do in ſuch a place as this, ſhe be- 
ing once gone. 

1. Gent. But to haue diuinity preacht thore, did you euer dreame 
of ſuch a thing ? py 

2.Gent,No no, come, I am for no mere bawdy houſes, ſhall 
we go heare the Veſtals ſing ? 

1. Get. Ile doe any thing now that is yertuous, but I am out 
of the road of tutting for euer. Exit 

Emr the three Bands 

Pard,Well,I had rather then twice the worth of her, ſhe had 
were came heere. 

Band. ie, fic vpon her, ſhe is able to frieze the God Priepss, 
and vndoe a whole generation, we muſt eyther get her rauiſht, 
orbe rid of het, when ſhe ſhould do for clyents her fitment, and 
do me the kindneſſe of our profeſſion, ſhe has me her quirks, her 
reaſons, her malter- reaſons, her prayers, her knees, that ſhe 
—— make a puritane of the Auel if hee ſhould cheapen a kifle 

her. - 

Bowlt. Faith Imuft rauiſh her, ox ſhee'l disfurnith vs of all our 
Caualeers, and make our {wearers Prieſts, | 

Pad. Now the poxe upon her greene ſickneſſe for me. 

Bane, Faith ther's no way -, rid of ir, but by the way to 
the poxe. Here comes the Lord LySmachni Agua 

Bau. We ſhould baue both Lord and Lowne , if the peeviſh 
daggedge would but giue ſtay to cuſtomers. | 


Entter Lyſomachas 
Lyf. How now, how a dozen of virginitiys? 
Baxnd.Now the gods ble ſſe your Houour, 
Box/.lamglad to ſee your honour io good health, 
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Lyſ. You may ſo, tis the better for you, that yourreſorters 
ſand vpon ſound legs, how now? wholeſome impunity haue 
you, that a man may desle withall, and defie the furgeon ? 

Baud. We haue one heere fir if ſhe would 
But there neuer came her like in Met alm. 

Lyſ. It ſhe'd do the deede of darknes, thou wouldſt ſay. 

Band. Your honour knowes what tis to ſay well enough. 

Lyſ- Well, call forth, call forth. 

Bait. For fleſh and blood fir, white and red, yon ſhall ſee a 
Roſe, and ſhee were a Roſe indeede, if ſhe had but 

I What prethce ? 

Bowler. O fir, I can be modeſt. 

Ly/. That digaiſies the renowyne of a baud , nolefſe then ir 
giucs a good report to a number to be chaſt. 

Enter Marina. 

Band, Heere comes that which growes to the ſtalle, 

Neuer plu yet I canaflure you. 
Is ſhe not a faire creature ? 

Lyſ. Faith ſhe would ſerue after a long voyage at (ea, 
Well, ther's for you, leaue vs. 

Baud. Ibeſeech your honour glue me leaue a word, 
And lle haue done preſently, 

- Ly/. I belcech you do. 

Band. Firſt, I would haue you note, this is an honorable man 

Aer. I defire to find him ſo, that I may worthily rote him, 

and. Next,ihee's the gouernor of this Country, ard a man 
whoa I 7 — to. 

Mar, It he gouerne the Country, you are bound to him in- 
deede, but how henorable be is in . know not. 

Bawd. Pray you without and more virginall fencing , will you 
vſc him kindly? be will line yonr Apron with gold. 

Aar. What he will doe graciouſly I willthankefully receive. 

Lyſ. Have you done? 

Baud, My Lord, ſhee's not paſte yet, you muſt take ſo me 
— worke her to your mannage, come, we will leaue his 

and ber together. 
Exit Band, 


G 3 Lx. 


_ 


— war, 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


Li. Now pritty one, how long haue you beene at this trade? 

Mar. What trade Sir ? 

Li.why,l cannot ame but I ſhall offend. | 
Mar. I cannot be offended with my trade, pleaſe you to 
name it, 

Li. How long haue you bene of this profeſſion » 

Mar Exe lance | can remember. | , 

Ti. Did you go too t ſo young, were you a gameſter at flue 
or at ſeauen? | ; 

Mir. Eatlier too fir, if now I be one. 

Li. M hy che houſe you dwell in proclaims” you to be a crea-, 
ture of ſale- + 

A ar. Doe you know this houſe to he a place of ſuch reſort, 
and will come it? I heare ſay youare of honourable parts, 
and the Gouernor ofthis place. 

Le. Why, hath your principall made knowne vnto you, who 
Il am? 

Mar. Who is my Principal! ? 

Li. Why your bearbe woman, ſhe that ſets feeds and rootes 
of ſhame and iniquity. O you haue heard ſome- thing of my 
power, and ſo ſtand aloſt for more ſerious wooing, but I pro- 
teſt to thee, pretty one, my authority ſhall not ſee, theo, or elſe 
looke ſrindly vpon thee; come bring me to ſome prinate place, 
came, come. dat 

Marilt you were borneto honour, ſhew it now, if put vpon 

you, make the ingement good, that thonght you worthy of 
ic . . 
Li How's this ? how'schis ? ſame more; be ſage. 
Mar. For me that am a maide, though moſt vngentle Fer- 
tune haue plac'd mee in this Stie, where fince I came, diſeaſes 
haue bene ſolde deerer tben Phyſicke, O chat the gods would 
ſet me free from this yohallowd place, though they did change 
me to the mea neſt bird that flies ich purer aire. 

Li. l did not thinke thou couldſt haue ſpoke ſo well, I nere 
dreampt thou couldſt; had I brought hither a corrupted mind. 
thy ſpeech nadaltered ir, hold, heere's gold for rhee, perſcuer in 


that clearc way thon goeſt, and the gods ſtrengthen thee 1 
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Mar. The good Gods perſerue you. 

L.. For my part, | came with no ill intent, for to me the verie 
doores and windowes {:uour vilely , fare thee well, thou art a 
peece of vertue, and I doubt not but thy training hath bin No- 
ble, hold, heere's more gold for thee, a curſe vpen him, dye bee 
like , theefe , that robs thee of thy goouneſſe, it chou doſt heate 
fiom me, it ſhall be for thy goed, 

Bovwlt.l beſeech your hon our, one peece for me. 

Ls, Auant thou damned dore-keeper, y our houſe but for 
this virgin that doth prop it ; would finke and ouer- whelme 
you. Away. 

Bowlt.H »w's this? we muſt take another courſe with you ?1 f 
your peeuiſh chaftty, winch is not worth a breake-faſt in the 
cheapeſt Country vnder the coape, ſhall vndoe a whole hout e 
hold, let me be geldeid leke a ſpaniell, come your waies 

Mar Whither would you hane me ? 

B cult. | mult haue your mayden- head taken off, or the com- 
mon hang man ſhall execute it, come your way, wee'l haue no 
more gentlemen driven away, come yout wayes I ſay. 


Enter Baud: 
. Band. How now, what's the matter? 

Boxir, Worſe and worſe Miſtris, ſhe hath hetre ſpokn holy 
words to the Lord Lyfimachns. h 

Band. O abhominable. 

Boali. Ne makes our ptofeſſon as it were to Rinke before the 
face of the Gods 

Baud. Marry hang her vp for euer. 

Boult, The Nobleman would haue dealt with her like a No- 
bleman, and ſhe ſent him away as colde as Snowball, ſaying 
his prayers tos. 

Baud. Bout take her away vſe her at thy pleaſure, cracke the 
glaſſe of her virginity, & make thereſt male. able. 

Zelt. And if ſhe were a thornier peece of ground then ſhee 
is ſhe ſhall be pleughed. | 

Mar. Harke, harke, you Gods. 

Baud, She coniures, away with het, weuld (he had neuer _ 
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wichin my doores, Marry hang you,ſhee's borne to yude vt, will 
you not go the way of women · kinde ? Marry come vp my difh 
of chaſtity' with roſemary and bayſe. Exit, 

Boult, Come miſtris,come your way with me, 

Mer. Whither wile thon haue me? 

Bout. To take from you the iewell you hold ſo deere. 

Mar Prithee tell me one thing firſt, , 

Boult. Come new, your one thing. 

Mar. W hat canſt thou with thine enemy to be? | 

— Why l could wiſh him to be my Maſter, or rather my 
Miftris. 

Mur, Neither of theſe are ſo bad as thou arr, ſince they de 
better thee in their command; thou holdſt a place, for which the 
paine dſt fiend in hell would not in reputation change: thou art 
the damned doore- keeper toeuery cuſherell that comes enqui- 
ring fer his Tib to the cholericke fiſting of euery rogue, thy 
care is liable, thy food is ſuch as hach bꝛene belcht on by infec- 
ted lungs. : 

Bon. What would you haue me do ? go tothe wars wold you 
where a man may ſerue 9. yeares for the loſſe of a leg, and haue 
wot mony enough in the end to ——_— wooden ene? 

Altar. Do any thing but this thou doſt, empty olde recepta- 
cles, or common- ſhores of filth ; ſerue by Indenture to the 
common hangman, any oftheſe waies are yet better then this: 
for what thou ptofeſſeſt, a Baboone could hee ſpeake, would 
one a name tos deate : Oh, that the Gods would ſafelydeli. 
ner me from this place: heere,beere's gold for thee, if that thy 
Maſter would gaine by me, proclaime that, Ican ſmg, weaue, 
ſowe, and dance,with other vertnes, which Ile keep from boaſt, 
and will yndertake all theſe to teach. I doubt not but this popu- 

lous Cittie will yeeld many ſchollers, | 
Die alt But can you teach all this you ſpeake of? ; 

Mar. Proue that I cannot, take me home againe, —_— 
tute me to rhe baſeſt groome that doth your bouſe. 

Foals. Well, I will fe what I can do forthee : if ] can place 


thee I will. 
* Mar But amongſt honeſt women. 


Bout 
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Four. Faith my acquaintance” lyes little a mong them; bur 
ſince my maſter and miftris hath bought you, ther's no going 
but by their conſent : therefore I will make them acquainted 
with your purpoſe, and I doubt not but I ſhall find them trac- 
table enough. Come, lle do ſot thee what I can, come your 
Waies. Exenn. 
Enter Gower, 
arina thus the Brothell ſcapes and chauces 
Into an honeſt houſe, our ftori eſaies; 
She ſiags like one immortall, and ſhe dances 
As Gddeſſe - like to her admired laics ; 
Deepe Clearks the dumbs, and with her needle compoſes 
Natares oe ſhape,of bud, bird, branch or berry, 
That cuen her art, fifters the naturall Roſes, 
Ker Inckle, Silke, Twine, with the rubied Cherry, 
That puples lackes ſhe none of noble race, 
Who pouretheir bounty en ber, and her gaine 
She gives the curſed Baud. Leaue we ber place* 
And to her father turnd eur theughts againe, 
Where we left him at ſea tumbled and toſt, 
And driuen befere the winde,he is ariude 
Here where his daughter dwels,and on this Coaſt, 
Suppoſe him now at Anchor: the Citty ſtriude 
God Neptune annuall feaft to keepe, from whence 
Lycimachue aur Tyrias ſhip cſpics, 
His banners ſable, crimd with rich expence, 
And to him in bis Barge with feruour hies 
In your ſuppefing, once mere put your ſight 
Of heauy Periles, thinke this bis Barke, 
Where what is done in action (more if might 
Shall be diſcouered, pleaſe you fit and barke. Exit 


Ester Hellicangewith two Salers. 
1. Schl. Where is the Lord Hetheana:? he can reſolue you. 
O here he is Sir, there is the Barge put off frem Aderelive,and in it 
is'Ly famachas the Gouernor, who craues to comeabaatd, what 
is your will ? * 
| H Nel. 
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N. ll. That he haue his, call yp ſome Gentlemen. 
2+ Sayl, Ho Gentlememen my Lord cals, 
Enter two or three Gentlemen. 
1. Gent, Doth your Lordfhip call; 
Hell. Gentlemen , there is ſome of warth wold come aboard, 
I pray greet them fairely, * 
Enter Lyſomachas. 
1. Sal. Sir, this is the man that cin in ought you would, te- 
ſolue you. 
L yſ. Haile reue rem ſir, the Gods preſerue you. 
F Hell. And you to out-live the age I am, and die as I would 
oe. 

Ly/. You wiſh me well ; being on ſhore, honoring of Nep- 
tunes trinmphs, ſeeing this goodly veſſell ride before ys, I made 
to it, to know of whence you are, * 

Hell. Firſt, what is your place ? l 

Lyſ.1am the Governor of this place, you lie before. 

Hel. Sir our veſſel's of Tyre,in it the King, a man, vcho for this 
three months hath not ſpoken to any one, nor taken ſuſtenance, 
but to prolong his griefe. 

Eyſ. Vpon what ground is this diſtempetance? 

Hell. It would be to tedious to repeate, but the maine grieſe. 
ſprings from the loſſe of a beloued daughter and a wife. 

Lyſ. May we not fee him? | 

Hel. You may, but bootleſſe is your fight, he will not ſpeake 
to any. 

Ll. Let me obtaine my wiſh, h 

Hell, Behold him this was a goodly perſon , till the ditaſter 
that one mottall wight droue him to this. 

Lyſ.Sir King, all haile, the Gods preſerue you, hailervyall 


\ 


Hel. It is in vaine, he will not ſpeake to you. 

Lord. Sit, we haue a maid in CMetalme, I durſt wager would 
win ſome words of him. 

Lyſ. Tis well be thought , ſhe queſtionleſſe with her ſweete 
harmony , and other choſen attractions, would allure and make 
a battrie through his deſcended part, which now are _— 
| pt 
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ſtopt ſhe is all happy, as the faireſt of all, and her fellow maides, 
Dow vpon the leuie ſhelter that abutts againſt'the Iflands fide. 

Hall Sure all effeAleſſe , yet nothing wee'l omit that beares 
recoveries name. But fince your kindneſl we haue ſtretchi this 
farre, let vs beſcech you, that for our gould we may haue prouiſi- 
on, wherein we are not deſtitute for want, but weary for the 
ſtaleneſſe. 

Ly O. fir, a courteſie, which if we ſhould deny, the moſt iuſt 
God for every graffe would fend a Caterpiller , and ſo inflict 
our Prouince : yet once more let mee entreat e to know at large 
the cauſe of your Kings ſorrow- 

Hel. Sitſir, I will recount it to you; but ſce, Lam prevented. 
Emter Mara. 

L y{.O heere's the Lady that I ſent for. 
welcome faire one: Iſt not a goodly preſent ? 

Hel.Shee's a gallant Lady. 

Lyſ.Shee's ſuch a one, that were I well aſſurde, 

Came of gentle kinde and noble ſtocke, 

Ide with no better choiſe, and thinke me rarely wed, 
Faire and all goodneſſe that con fifts in beauty, 
ExpeR euen heere, where is a kingly patient, 

If that thy prof and artificial! fate, 

Cen draw him but to anſwer thee in ought, 

Thy facred Phyficke ſhall receive ſuch pay, 

As thy de fires can wiſh, 

Mer Su, I will vſe my vttermoſt skill in his — proui- 

ded, that none but Iaad my companion maide bee ſuffered to 
Lyſ. Come, let ys leaue her, and the Gods make ber proſpo- 
rous. The Song. 
L(f{.Markthe mulicke ? 
Ma. No, not lookt on vs. 
Lyſ.See, ſhe will ſpeake to him. 
Mer. Haile ſir, my Lord, lend care. 

Per. Hum, ha. 

Mar. lum — that nere before inuited cies, but 
have beene gaxed on h — IS. Lon, hat 
| 2 may 
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may be, hath endured a griefe might equal yours, if both were 


juſtly weighed, though wayward fortune did maligne my fare, 
my deriuation Was from ancefters who ſtood equiuolent with 
mighty Kings, but time hach rooted out my parentage, ard to 
the world and aukward caſualties, bcund me in ſerutude, I wil 
deſiſt but there is ſomething glowes vpcn my cheek, and hiſ- 
pers in mine care, Goe not till he ſpeake, | | 

Per, My fortunes parentage, gocd parentage to equall mine; 
was it not thus, what ſay you y 

Mar. I ſaide, my Lord, if you did know my parentage, you 
would not doe me violence, 

Per. I detbiake ſo, pray you turne your eye vpon me, ye are 
ws ſome-thing that , what Country-women heare of theſe 

ewes? 


Mar. No, nor of any ſhews, yet I was mortally brought fooril 


and am no otber then I appeare. 
Per. Iam great with woe, and ſhalbe deliuered weeping: my dea · 
reſt wife was like this maid, and ſuch a one my daughter might 
haue beene: my Queenes ſquare browes, ber ſtature to an inch, as 
wand- like ſtraite, as ſiluer voye ſt, her eyes as iewell-like and 
caſt as richly, in pace another Ian. Who ſtatues the eares ſhee 
feedes and makes them hungry, the more the giues them ſpeech; 
where do you liue ? 

Mar. Where I am but a ſtranger from the decke, you may 
diſcerne the place. | 

Per. Where wero you bred ? and how atchieu'd you theſe en- 
dowments which you make morerich to owe ? | 

Har. If I ſhould tell my hiſtory it would ſeeme like lies diſ- 
daind in the reporting. 

Per. ptethee ſpeake, falſeneſſe cannot come from thee,for thou 
lookeſt mode as iuſtice, and thou ſeemſt a Pallar for the crownd 
truth to dwell in, I will belecue thee, and make my ſenees credit 
thy relation, to points that ſeeme impoſſible, for thou lookſt like 
ene I loucd indeed; what were thy friends? Didſt thou not ſtay 
when I did puſh thee backe, which was when I perceiud thee 
that thou camſt from good diſeent. 

| Ader. So indeed! d. 


Por. 
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, Tthiake — ner — 
wrong to imury, and thoughts t 
griefes might e mine, if both were opened. N | 

Ad ar. Some ſuch thing I ſaid, and ſaid no more, but what my 
thoughts did warrant me was likely. | 

Per. Tell thy ſtory, if thine conſidered prooue the thouſand 
ay my — art aman, and Ihaue ſuffered like a 

rle, yetthou do ike patience,gaxing on Kings graues, 
— ( mlingexramir out of — thy — 27 how 
loft thou thy name my moſt kinde virgin ? recount I do beſeech 
thee, Come ſit by me. 

Mar. My name is Marins, 

Per. Oh I am mockt, and thou by ſomcinſenced God ſent 
hither to make the world to laugh me. 

Mar. Patience good fir, or heere ile ceaſe. 

Per Nay Ile be patient, thou little knowſt how thou doeſt 
ſtartle me to call thy ſelfe Aar. 

Mar. The name was giuen me by one that had ſame power 
my father aud a King, 

Per. How, a kings daughter and cald (Atarina, 

Aar. Youſaid you would beleeue me, but not to be a trou- 
ble of your peace I will end here, 
Pre. But are you fleſh and bloud ? 
Haue youa working pulſe, and no Fairy ? 
Motion will ſpeake on, where were you borne: 
And wherefore call Marina: 
Mar.Cald Marina, for I was borne at ſea. 

Per. At. ſea who | was thy mother: 

Mar. My mother was the daughter of a king, who dyed the 
minute I was borne , as my goed Nurſe Lychoride hath oft deli. 
uered weeping. 

Fer. O ſtop there a little, this is the rareſt dreame 
That ere dull ſleepe did mocke ſad foole with ail, 
This cannot be my daughner, buried, well, where were yon bred: 
Ile heare you more to the bottome of your tory, and never in- 
terrupt you 


Mar.You {gorne, belceuę e were beft I did giue ore. 
H 3 


Per. 
beene toſt 


Per. 


* 
— —— .! eee — ——— ——— — — — 
l . w_ 
_ = — - 
- 
— 8282 2 —— — mw 


gn We es 


A 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 
Per. Iwill beleeue you ; fillable of what you ſhall de- 
liuer, yet giue me leaue, how came you in theſe pares? where | 
were you bred ? 
Mar. The King my father did in Tharſus leave me 
Till cruell ¶ lion with his wicked wife, f 
Did ſecke to murder me: and hauing wooed a villaine 
To attempt it, who baving drawne to doo'r, 
A crew of Piratscameand reſcued me, 
Brought me to Meraline, 
But good ſir, whether will you haue me ? why do/you weepe ? 
It may be you thinke me an impoſture, nogoed faith. I am the 
daughter of King Pericles, if good Kiug Perles be. 
Per. Hoe, Helicanus ? 
Hel. Calles my Lord? 
Per. Thou art a graue and noble Councellor, | 
Moſt wiſe in generall, tell me if thou canſt, what this maide is, 
Or what is like to be, that thus hath made me weepe ? 
Hol. | know not but heresthe regent fic of Aetalue, ſpeaks 
nobly of her. 
Lyſ. ſhe neuer would tell her parentage, 
Being demanded that ſhe would fi: fill and weepe. 

Per. Oh Helicenus ſtrike me honored ſir, giue me a gaſh , put 
me to preſent paine, leaſt this great ſea of ioyes ruſhing yponme 
ore · beare the ſhote of my mortality, and drowne me with their 
ſweetneſſe. Oh come hither, _ 

Thou that begetſt him that did thee 
Thou that walt borne at ſea, buried at 7 bharſur, 
And found at ſea againe: O Helluamas, ; 
Downe on my knees thanke the ho y god as loud 
As thunder threatens vs; this is M=. 
What was my mothers name ? tell me but that, 
For truth can neuer be confirmd enough, 
hdoubts did euer fleepe. . - 

Mer. Firſt fir, I pray what is your Title? 

per. Lam Pericles of Tyre, but tell me now my 
Drownd Queenes name, as in the reſt — , 

c 


d 
Thou haſt becne God-like perfect. the heir n 
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And another like to Pericles thy father, 
Mar. Is it no more to be your daughter, then to ſay,my Mo- 
thers namerwas Theſe, Theiſe was my mother, who did end the 
minute I began. 
Per. Now bleffing on thee riſe, thou art my childe. 
Giue me freſh garments, mine owne elan, ſhe is not dead 
at Therſus,as ſhe ſhould haue bene by ſauage Clcon, ſhee (hall 
tell the all, when thou ſhalt kneele,and ulli in knowledge, ſhe 
9 very Princes bo is this ? 
el. Sir tis the Gouernor of Meraline, who hearing of your 
melancholy, did come to ſee your 
Per. I embrace you give me my robes ; 
Im wild in my beholding. Oh heauen blefſe my girle. 
But hearke,what Muficks Gs Nelas, ury Marina, 
Tell him ore point by point,for yet he ſeemes to dote, 
How ſure you are my dayghter,but wher's this Muſicke ? 
Hell. My Lord, I heare none. 
Per. None, the Muſicke of the ſpheares, lid my (Marina. 
Lyſ. It is not good to croſſe him giue him way. 
Per. Rareſt ſounds do ye not heare? 
Ly Muſicke my Lord, I heate. 
Per. Moſt heaucnly muficke 
It nips me vuto liſtening, and thicke ſlumbet 
Hangs vpon mine eyes, et me reft, 
Ly A pillow for his head, ſo leaue him all. 
Well my companion friends , if this but anſwere to my iuſt be- 
liefe, ile well remember you. 
I Diana. 
Dian, My Temple s in Epheſus, 
Hie thee — doe vpon «ge ſacrifice, There when 
my maiden prieſts are met together. before all the people reveale 
how thou at ſea didſt loſe thy wife, to mourne thy croſſe with thy 
daughters call and giue them repetition to the like, or e 
my bidding, or thon liueſt in woe, doo t, and happy by my ſiluet 
bow, awake and tell thy dreame. 
Per. CeleſtiailDiav Goddeſſe Argentine, 
I will obey these: Helicanns. Hell. Sir. 


Per, 
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Pericles prince of Tyre, 
Per. My purpoſe was for Tharſus, there to ftrike 
The inhoſpitable Clos, but I am for other ſeruice firſt, 
Toward Epbeſut tutge our blowne failes, * 
Eftſoones Ile tell why , ſhall we refreſh ys fir ypon your ſhore, 
and giue you gold for ſuch proviſion as our intents willncede, 
Lyſ. Sit, wich all my heart, and when you come a ſhore, 
I have another ſleight. 
Per. Tou ſhall prevaile, were it to woe my daughter , for it 
ſeemes you haue beene noble towards her. 
Lyſ.Sir, lend me your arme. | 
Per. Come my Harina. Excunt. 
Enter Gower. 
Now our ſands are almoſt run, 
More a little, and then dum. 15 
This my laſt boone giue me, 
For ſuch kindneſſe muſt relceue me: 


That you aptly will ſuppoſe. 
What pageantry, — ſhewes, 


What Minſtrelſie, what pretty din, 

The Regent made in Aetaliae, 

To grectethe King; ſo he thriued, 

That he is promiſed to be wiued 

To faire Marina, but in no wiſe, . 

Till he had done his ſacrafice, 

As Dan bad, whereto being bound, 

The Interim pray , you all confound. 

In fetherd briefeneſle ſailes are fild, 

And wiſhes fall out as thei t wild. 

Ar = the Temple ſee, 

Our King and all his company, 

That he can hither come ſo ſoone, | 

Is by your fancies chankfull dome. Exit. Hy 
Enter Pericles, Lyſimaobus, Heluauas, Marine, aud ther}, 
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I here confeſſe wy ſelſe the King of Tyre. ; 

Who frightcd 1 did wed at Pextapo/s , the 
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Per Tis moſt certaive. 
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Aalhe rough your my haut whe | 
Mott ys _ heiſs is r:courred.. © | 
The. O mie 
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Thos ow I Knon you bes, when bore 
e my Father old apo | 
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Mar. My heart leaps to be r 
Per. aber who — deere, we, fleſh of hy 
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Per. You baue heard me ta When 

baden ngen ab dine. | er | 
- man; I haue bamde him oft. wh 


. Thas, Twas Helbeanus ben. 
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That. Lord c- hath lee of gaodctedtSi,my father's 


e d. Dave * 
Te lese een yerthere my" Geer, weele 


Weed. and ou ues vill that Kingdoms 
— „ 


we do our ſtay, 
eee 


